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My Lo ap, 


WE are happy in being permitted to 
Dedicate our Edition of Henty's Life of Wallace 
to Your Lordſhip. Your exertions i in promoting 
Literature, and Public Spirit, claim the Grati- 
tude of every well-wiſher to his Country. | 


We acknowledge our obligations for the coun- 
tenance Vour Lordſhip has all along given us in 
our plan of publiſhing the Scorisn Pokrs: 


Particularly, for the trouble Your Lordſhip 
has taken, in procuring for us a Copy of the va- 
I a luable 


DEDIER TION 7 - 
luable Manuſcript of Henry's Life of Wallace, in 
the Advocates Library at Edinburgh; in com- 
paring the Copy with the Original; in ſuggelting 
to us Directions concerning its Publication; and 

in favouring us with a Portrait of Wallace, which 
we have cauſed to be engraved, and prefixed to 
aur preſent Edition of his Life. | 


We have the honour to be, 


With Gratitude and Reſpes, 
My I aan, 


yy” 


4 | 3 


' Your Lordſhipꝰs 


en moſt obedient, 


| and moſt humble ſervants, 
PzaTH, —_— Xe SEP | 

I, 1790. . ; 
op | The Publiſhers. 
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For the account given of hs. a and for the other 
Diſſertations and Notes, the Publiſhers are obliged 
to the ſame Gentleman who formerly favoured them 
with the Life of Gavin Douglas. The originals are 
depoſited with the Literary and A Socie- 
ty at Perth. 


HAVING come under a promiſe to give their pre- 


ſent Edition of Henry's Life of Sir William Wallace, 
in an exact conformity to the Manuſcript Copy in the 


Advocates? Library at Edinburgh, they could not ad- 
mit the Sections of the Books, into Chapters, Which 


have hitherto taken place in the printed copies; nor 8 | 


follow any other diviſion of the Poem into Books, 
than is found in that Manuſcript. * 
They are obliged to Mr Pinkerton for the Argu- —.ũꝗ 


ments which they have prefixed to the Books, and 


have only taken the liberty of altering the orthogra- =. 

phy of ſome of his words, with a view to make the 

Poem as intelligible as poſſible to an Engliſh, Reader. | 
He alſo pointed out how the diviſion of the Poem 


into Books might be altered to the better. They 
think themſelves bound to give to the Public, the fol- 
lowing Plan of the alteration he propoſes. 
Book firſt; to confain what are now the firſt two Books. 
Book ſecond, to begin B. 3. Verſe r. 

Book third, to begin, B. 4. V. 699+ 6 To Elcho 

Park.” ay | 

2 2 | Baok 


1 


7 49) 
Bock fourth, to begin, B. 7. V. 515. 
Book fifth, to hegin, B. 7. V. 1. 
Book fixth, w PRs „i,, When Wal- 
lace? men.“ | 


Book ſeventh, to begin, B. 8. v. 207. « The brim | 


battle.” 


Book . to begin, B. 8. V. 1180. The merry 
day.“ 

Book ninth, to * B. 9. V. Fs cc. There thirty 
days.“ 5 4 

Book tenth, to begin, B. 9. V. 1372. &« Wallace him 
ſelf.“ 

Book eleventh, to begin, B. 10. V. r. 


Book twelfth, to begin, B. 11. V. 1. 


E R RAT A 
In the following account of Henry. 


Page 13. L. 26. 574. r. 579. 
15. L. 25. Nation is enſlaved. r. nation again 
is enſlaved. 
17. L. 26. 807. r. 893. 
20. L. 3. Non Liber, r. Liber Non. 


AN ACCOUNT 
| or | 
H, R T 
COMMONLY CALLED 
BLIND HARRY, 
AUTHOR OF THE HISTORICAL POEM OF THE LIFE OFF 


SIR WILLIAM WALLACE. 


— — — — 


Ir may ſeem to ſome perſons unneceſſary to take any 
trouble in giving an account of this author. His work 
has been condemned by writers of reſpectable charac- 
ter. They have repreſented it as an attempt to im · 
| Poſe upon the world a fictitious * inſtead of a 
true hiſtory. 6 

Others, who peruſed his work with plealure in their 
early years, when they were apt to believe every thing, 
ſhew remains of their former attachment, and are dif- 
poſed to confider any diſparaging expreſſion concern 
ing him as a kind of N committed n their- 
country. ; 

No book has been more popular ir in any country, 
than Henry's Life of Wallace was in Scotland for ſome 
hundred years. It was read by perſons of high rank, 
who were taught to admire the valour of Wallace. It 
Was 3 a fit book to be put into the hands of the 

— a 3 common 


4 


| common people: Some now living can remember how 


the ſtories it contains were fondly received, and fre- 
quently rehearſed by the vulgar. - 

The Hero, whom Henry celebrates, is univerſally 
allowed to have been a brave Patriot : without his vi- 


 gorous exertions, the effects of which did not ceaſe 
with his death, his country, in all probability, would 
irrecoverably have fallen under the power of the Ed- 


*% 


wards. And there is no doubt that Henry's Book 


contributed in no ſmall degree, in after times, to 
maintain among the Scots a Spirit of Independence. 


Since the two Kingdoms have been united, the ani- 


moſities which ſubſiſted between them, and which 


were detrimental to both, it is to be hoped have for 


ever ſubſided. Engliſhmen can now blame their firſt 


Edward for abuſing the confidence placed in him by 


a people, who for near a century had been peaceable 


neighbours, and were ſtill willing to, live with him in 


the moſt perfect amity. They can beſtow generous 
praiſe on the man who felt for the diſtreſſes of his 


country, and ſet himſelf, with an unconquerable ſpi- 


rit, to accompliſh its deliverance. Impartial Juſtice 


may now be done to Henry ; and his work, in its na- 


other account, that it affords a curious relic of Scotiſh 


- Antiquity. 


tive dreſs, can be reckoned valuable on this, if on no 


The early literary efforts of a XA attract atten» - 
tion, and become reſpeQable i in proportion to the cha- 


racter which the people afterwards bear. And it would 
de unjuſt to contemn an ancient author, merely becauſe 
| | NN 


(7 ) 
he Gd not wrt the the mor plied ore of 
after age. 


Nodes h hae d o . M 


Charters written later than his time, ſome perſons are 


mentioned without furnames, being diftinguiſhed only 
by their Patronymicks, or the chriſtian names of their 
fathers. (1). EI 

It does not certainhy appear whether be was def- 
cended of honourable, or of Plebeian parents. They 
rather ſeem to have been above the vulgar. He diſco—- 
vers ſome knowledge in Aſtronomy, in Clafſical Hiſtory, 
in the Latin and French languages, and in Divinity. 
His education therefore may be ſaid to have been libe- 
ral, correſponding to the times: and if we may judge 
from a paffage in his book, in which he appears to 


boaft of his celibacy, he may be ſuppoſed to have en- 


tered, in a degree confiſtent with his blindneſs, into 
one or other of the Religious Orders. | 

The date of his book, ns coſe = 
which he lived may be exactly aſcertained. In the 
time of my infancy,” fays Major, Henry who was 
blind from his birth, compoſed a Book conſiſting en- 
tirely of the Atchievements of William Wallace.“ (2). 
Major was born at North Berwick in Eaft Lothian, , 
in 1446. (3). It was therefore about the- year 1446, 
that ee e or made public his entire OP 
of Wallace. | 

Dempſter, who wrote in the 0 of the lak 


century, fays, that © Henry lived in 2363.” (4). 
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It is indeed not impoſſible that he might be bern l in 
or about that year. In the time of Major's infancy, 


he might be about eighty-three years of age. In that 


| cafe, it may be ſuppoſed to have been the work of his. 
old age to collect, and put in order the detached pie- 
ces of his Hiſtory of Wallace, which he had probably 
compoſed in thoſe parts of the country where the in- 
cidents were faid to have happened. | 
What Major farther ſays of him, and of his perfor- 


mance, is as follows. The particulars which he 
heard related by the Vul 


ry thing that I find in ſuch writings, By reciting his 
hiſtories before princes or great men, he gained his: 
food and raiment, of which he was worthy.” (5). 
Thus we learn from Major, that Henry was a kind 
of travelling Bard. His excurſions muſt have been 
confined chiefly to the middle, and to the ſouth parts 


of Scotland, where the language in which he recited 


was underſtood. But it does not neceſſarily follow 
that he had no other profeſſional character, or that he 


practifed muſic, 
He was no doubt a frequent viſiter in the Scotiſh 


Court, and would be a welcome gueſt in thoſe families 


who wiſhed to hear of the deeds. of their anceſtors : 
and if he was one of the Religious Mendicants, the 


entertainment he received nn not be reckoned diſ- 


graceful to him. 


It was at leaſt fifty-ſix years after the death of Wal- | 
lace, who was put to death in 1305, that Henry was 


born. 


„ he wrote in the vulgar 
verſe, in which he excelled. But I do not believe eve- | 


111. EO RG, beg 


cc 


(#3 
born. But it was not too late for his acquiring, if he 


had pleaſed, the certain knowledge of many things 
concerning him by tradition, which he might put into 
his Book. The actions of Wallace, which had made 
a deep impreſſion on the minds of the people of Scot- 


land, muſt have been well remembered in Henry's 


time, and in their moſt material circumſtances would 
be faithfully related. | 

He ſeems to have conſulted with the chief men of 
the Kingdom, eſpecially with the deſcendents of thoſe 
Patriotic perſons who had been the companions of 
Wallace. Among the reſt, he confulted with Wallace 


of Craigie, and with Liddell of that I, which we 


learn from what he ſays in the end of his hiftory, 
where he confeſſes that theſe two gentlemen had pers 
ſuaded him to omit in his narration a circumſtance. 
which he ought to have mentioned. ö 

But he difclaims his having wholly depended fries 
formation on any unwritten tradition whatever, and 


- "alfo his having been promiſed any reward for what he 


wrote. If his words can be credited, he followed ve- 
ry ſtrictly a Book of great authority, and to which he 
makes frequent references. This was no other than 
a complete Hiſtory of Wallace, written in Latin, part- 
ly by Mr John Blair, and partly by Mr Thomas Gray, 
who had been the companions of Wallace. 

He gives the following account of theſe authors. 
« They became acquainted with Wallace in his fix- 
teenth year, when Mr John Blair was his fellow ftu-. 
dent in the b at Dundee. Their acquaintance 
witly 


— 


with him continued till his twenty - ninth year, that i is, 
till the year of his death. | , 


« Mr John Blair went from the ſhould in Scotland. 


to Paris, where he ſtudied ſome time, and received 
Prieſt's Orders. He returned to Scotland, in 1296, 


and ſoon after entered into the ſervice of Wallace, 

who was bravely aſſerting the liberties of his country. 

„Mr Thomas Gray, who was Parſon of Libertoun, 
joined Wallace at the ſame time. | 


“ They were men of great wiſdom and integrity. 


They were zealous for the freedom of Scotland; and 


were preſent with Wallace, and aſſiſting to him in 
moſt of his military enterpriſes. They were alſo his 
ſpiritual counſellors, and adminiſtered to him ls 
comfort. 1} 

10 The Hiſtory written by theſe two e was 
atteſted by William Sinclair Biſhop of Dunkeld, who 
had himſelf ſeen many of. Wallace's actions. The Bi- 
ſhop, if he had lived longer, was to have ſent their 


Book to Rome, for the purpoſe of its receiving the 


ſanction of the Pope's Authority.“ 

A lover of hiſtory will regret the loſs of a Book; from 
which ſo much authentic information might have been 
expected. A lover of Scotiſh antiquity in particular, 
would not heſitate to venerate the memory of Henry, 
if there were any ſatisfactory evidence of his having 
faithfully given what was written by theſe authors. 

Dempſter ſpeaks of Henry in a more favourable 
manner than what Major does. Henry,“ ſays he, 
'& who was blind from bis birth, was a. man of a ſin- 

| * 
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lar 


41 
uit happy genius: He was indeed another Homer. 
He did great honour to the language of his native coun- 
try, and raiſed it above what was common to it in his 
age. He wrote in the Vernacular Verſe, an elaborate 
and grand work, in ten Books, of the deeds of Willi- 
am Wallace.” (6). 

Dempſter ſhould have ſaid *< Rev or << — 1 
not-“ ten““ Books. He wrote in a foreign country, 
and perhaps had not a printed copy of Henry's work 
by him, when he compoſed his Eulogium. 


Henry, as Homer is ſaid to have done, recited his 


Verſes, which were of a patriotic kind, to the people 
among whom he travelled. In any other reſpect, it 
muſt be owned, it was rather ridiculous to ſay that 
be was another Homer. 

He was blind from his birth, which Homer was not, 
who is ſuppoſed to have become blind in the latter 
part of his life, chiefly from the meaning of his name, 
which name can admit of other interpretations, 

A man who has been born blind, and wiſhes to 
arrive at a high degree of poetical excellence, has in- 
ſurmountable obſtacles to contend with. He is neceſ- 
farily ſecluded from many ſources of intelligence, 
which would give variety to his ideas, and accuracy 
to his deſcriptions. He is incapable of having his ge- 
nius rouſed by a view of the Works of Nature, and of 
obſerving them, as a Poet delights to do, in their vi- 
fble effects and correſpondencies. 

This natural diſadvantage, which Henry when 
aders — appears in his Poem. It has rendered the 
deſcriptive 


n ) 
deſcriptive parts eſpecially much inferior to what his 
genius otherwiſe could have attained. 

Some ſpecimens may be ſelected for an illuſtration. 
The changes which are made, in the courſe of the 
* ſeveral months of the year, on the operations and face 
of nature, are common topics of Poetical deſcription. 

Henry, ſpeaking of the month of March, calls it 
«© the month of right digeſtion.” Taking his deſcrips 
tion from the fermentation in the earth then begun. 
B. 6. V. 2. 

« In April, ?? he few « the ground is able. Has 
obtained a productive power. © By the working of 
Nature, the fields are again clothed, and the woods 
acquire their worthy weed of Green.“ B. 6. V. 9g. 

&« May,” he ſays, © brings along with it great celeſ- 
tial gladneſs. The heavenly kues,” by which he might 
mean either the vibrations of light, or the various co- 
ours of the flowers, appear upon the tender green.“ 

B. 9. V. 4. a 

The admiring expreſſion, the , hues, 
came with great propriety from a blind man, who had 
been taught to confider the paintings of nature as 
ſources of heavenly pleaſure. 

He deſcribes the morning“ by © Zephyrus begin- 
ning his courſe, and raifing the ſweet vapour from the 
ground. The clear rede,“ or inſtructive leſſon for men 
to awake, is heard from among the rocks, where the 


birds chearfully ſing through the green branches.“ B. 
3. V. 1197. 


Id 


13 ) 
'In theſe repreſentations he is cautious, but his con- 


ceptions are not diverſified. 


„ Nymphæus, or the deity of ſome river, * builds 
his bower, with oil and nee Te of ſweet odour.” 
B. 6. V. 12. | 

A bower filled with, or We of oil and balm, 
cannot eaſily be conceived. Another perſon, who had 
enjoyed the faculty of ſight, would have expreſſed him- 
ſelf more clearly. In the ſenſe of Henry, the margin 
of a river may be called its odoriferous bower, where 
there are trees which diſtil unctuous juice, and which 
are interſperſed with fragrant ſhrubs and luxuriant 
flowers. | 

Diſcouraged by his natural blindneſs, he ſeldom 
makes uſe of fimilies. Lengthened compariſons he 
might indeed have found inconſiſtent with the Wee 
with which he purſued his relation. | | 

In his ſeventh Book, he alludes to two kindred * $ 

pearances in nature. Deſcribing the combatants on 
the ſtreets of Glaſgow, he ſays, what may be thus 
underſtood, 4 The duſt, ſtrongly agitated, roſe above 

them like ſmoke; or like miſt which, through the 
rays of the ſun, aſcendeth to the clouds.“ | 

« Ye ſtrang ſtour raiſs, as reik, upon them faſt, 

Or myſt, throch ſone, up to ye clouds paſt.“ 


- 


3 # 


B. 7. V. 574. 
Few miraculous interpoſitions, with which Epic 


Poets delight to aggrandize their ſubjects, are intros 
duced by him. His hero is pious, and like other de- 
vout perſons, who are conſcious of their being enga- 


VUE 


monly called the Rymer, who lived in the days of 


Scots, is brought in giving proofs of his ſupernatural 
knowledge. B. 2. V. 298. 


of Burie Abbey in England, who related that one of 


covered from a trance, informed the reſt, that the ſoul 


' 
'f 


— 


| ( 14 ) ; 8 
ged in a juſt cauſe, depends, in the exerciſe of priy- 
er, on the wiſdom and equity of the divine providence. 
But in the ſecond Book, Thomas Lermont, com- 


* 


Wallace, and was the celebrated Prophet amon g the. 


In the fifth Book, the ghoſt of Fawdon, a ſullen and 
dark minded man who had joined Wallace, and whom 
Wallace on a ſudden provocation had recently ſlain, - 
makes its appearance on a very appoſite occaſion, and 
in circumſtances ſufficiently terrific. B. 5. V. 190. 

A-prophetical dream of Wallace, in which St An- 
drew, the patron Saint of Scotland, predicts to him, 
under various emblems, his future fortune, is related 
in the ſeventh Book. „ V. „% 

And in the laſt Book, we find the ſtory * the Monks 


them, a few days before Wallace's death, having re- 


of Wallace, without ſuffering the pains of purgatory, | 
was to paſs into heaven as a reward of his patriotiſm 
as a fign of which the bells of the Abbey were to ring 
of their o vn accord on the . in which he was to 
die. B. 41. V. 125 3. 8 
There is nothing therefore in the Machinery” of 
Henry's Poem, but what would be reckoned at the 
time highly credible by the people to whom he wrote. 
The hero of the Poem is diſtinguiſned by his un- 
daunted courage, his dexterity in extricating himſelf 
from 


— 


1 8 

from difficulties, his love of liberty, and tbe noe 

which he ſhews in the ſervice of his country. : 

The inextinguiſhable thirſt, which Henry gives him, 
of ſhedding the blood of the Invaders, might pleaſe a 
people in barbarous times; but certainly ought not to 
have been aſcribed to Wallace, whoſe mind was too 
great to deſcend to an indifcriminate rage againſt any 
people whatever. 

6 | like better to ſee the Sothroune de, 

Yan gold or land yat yai can give to me,” 

B. 5. V. fare | 

Are words: which Henry puts into the mouth of Wal- 
lace; which, unleſs in as far as they expeſſed his ab- 
horrence of accepting a bribe againſt his country, na 
loſſes ſuſtained, public or private, could juſtify. 
The ſword of Henry's hero, like that of the hero of 


Homer, is irreſiſtible: when raiſed, the brave are ſlain, - - 


and ignoble multitudes are put to flight. The ſucceſs: 
of the confederated Greeks did not more depend on 
the aid of Achilles, than the cauſe of Wallace's coun- 
try men depended on their being united to him, When 
he bears rule, they conquer, and the national liberty . 
is reſtored. When other leaders envy his greatneſs, 
and the command has been reſigned into their hands, 
they fall before their enemies, and the nation is enſla- 
ved. After ſtruggling for ſome time againſt powerful 
adverſaries, a ſolitary Patriot, who diſdained to feign- 
a ſubmiſſion, he is taken by treachery, and dies a 
martyr to the freedom of his country. 


—— 


ba. | The- 
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„ 

The faults in the diction of the Poem are not to be 
aſcribed to Henry. He aſſuredly wrote the living lan- 
guage in the beſt manner of his time. If his grammar 
were a little mended, and the orthography of his words 
modernized, he would be more eafily underſtood, Wi- 
thout the help of a gloſſary, than any of his contem- 
porary writers, even than ſome who wrote in the ſue- 
ceeding century. Thoſe who take pleaſure in Philo- 
logical reſearches, may trace in his Poem the progreſs 


which the Engliſh language had then made in Scotland. 


In his Poem may alſo be obſerved the ancient cha- 
racter of the people of Scotland; and the ſtate of So- 
| ciety among them, at leaſt what it was in- Henry's 
time. 

Under a tyranny exerciſed by a foreign AND the 
ſpirit of the nation was remarkably tried. We find 
heroiſm excited, but which ſometimes degenerated in- 
to cruelty. We ſee a hardy race of men, keen in their 
reſentments, patiently bearing want and fatigue, and 
regardlefs of danger in the dre in which they 
were engaged. | 
The general profeſſions of ſubmiſſion, which they 
ſometimes faw it proper to make, were not to be 
truſted : Their refentments were not extinguiſhed, 
but were ſecretly gathering ſtrength, afterwards to 
break out with greater violence, and with better ſucceſs. 

The manners deſcribed in the Poem were evidently 
taken from real life. We learn the cuſtoms and opi- 


nions, the habitations and way of living, the Collo- / 


quial phraſes and intercourſe, the mode of entertain». 
ment 


| ( * * 
ment, the favourite dreſs of green, and other minute 
particulars which belonged to the former inhabitants 
of this part of the Iſland. 

But Henry's chief ambition was to be confidered as 
a faithful relater of the actions of Wallace. Hence his. 
many ſeemingly anxious appeals to the Book which. 
he profeſſes to follow. Unfortunately that Book can-- 
not now be produced in ſupport of his veracity. Some 
therefore may take the liberty, aot merely of enter-- 
taining ſuſpicions, but of accuſing him as having been 
guilty of a pious fraud in pretending to ſuch an _ 
_ thority, 

It is an obvious remark, that before the Grove 
of the Art of Printing, and alſo before it was general-- 
ly practiſed, the continuance of . hook was exceeding-- 
ly precarious. It might therefore hg gather preſump- 
tuous, at this diſtance of time, to condemn him alto 
gether.. Nagy my 75 4 wwe 

In ſome parts of his Poem, there are appearances 
of what may be called an internal evidence in his fa- 
vour: particularly in one paſſage where he quotes an 
interpolation. The words nearly are, Mr John 
Blair ſpake nothing of himſelf: he did not relate what 
befell him in this adventure. But I, Thomas Gray, 
was then prieſt to Wallace, and I put into the Book: 
how the matter happened.“ B. 10. V. 87. 

Henry certainly was under no neceſſity of fabricat- 
ing an interpolation ; and he could not eafily have 
thought of ſuch words, unleſs he had actually found 
them! in a book then exiſting. 
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Tt muſt however be allowed that he has fully uſed 
the licence which Poets claim of exaggerating the e- 


vents they relate. Deeds of valour are diſplayed; 


which in their circumſtances ſurpaſs belief: and ho- 
nours are paid to his hero, ſuch as the viſit made to 


him by the Queen of England, which we are ſure ne- 
ver were conferred on Wallace. | 


His geographical deſcriptions are uncommonly ac» 
curate. But his chronology is fuch as he could not 


have copied from any well informed writer. A better 
excuſe can be made for him, than for many other un- 
chronological writers. To a blind man it muſt be pe- 


culiarly difficult to arrange a work of any great length. 


Few perſons have a memory equal to ſuch a taſk, 
Accidental cauſes will occafion a variation, which will 
lead to others, and which will not be noticed till it be 
too late to remedy them. 

Henry ſeems, in the beginning, to have intended to 


_ bbſerve an exact order of time. But having gone 


wrong, he could not recover himſelf, and therefore 


gave himſelf up to follow his own fancy in his choice 
of the ſtory next to be introduced. Many of the e- 
vents inſerted by him undoubtedly happened, but not 5 


often in the ſucceſſion in which they appear. 


It would be too ſceptical to treat as fabulous every 


thing he relates that is not confirmed by records, or 
by other writers of reſpectable character. A perſon 
who travelled through the country in the manner Hen- 
ry did, muſt, even though he had no written hiſtory 


to 
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to rely on, have learned many NE n were 
founded in truth. | 

It muſt alſo be granted that the areas! 3 
ments, and military actions of Wallace, muſt have 
been of the moſt extraordinary kinds, as they were the 
means of diſtinguiſhing him above all others in his 
ſtation of a private gentleman, and of raiſing him to 
be Governor of the Kingdom, and General of its Ar- 
mies. 

It is impoſſible now perfectly to diſtinguiſh between 
what is true, and what is falſe, in many of Henry's 
Relations. But they will not greatly err, who pay 
fome regard to the facts he mentions, which are not 
in their own nature quite improbable, and not contra» 
dicted by other evidence of indifputable authority. 

Thus 1 have given, in this memoir, the few parti- 
culars of Henry's Life which can be known with cer- 
tainty. I have taken notice of what may be ſaid in 
favour of his work, and alſo of what may be ſaid a- 
gainſt it, 

The reſult, J apprehend, is, that his work is deſer- | 
ving of eſteem, in ſome degree, as a Hiſtory, and as a 
Poem, and more eſpecially, as it delineates ancient 
manners, and contains an ampte ſpecimen of our lan- 
guage, as it was formerly ſpoken in this country. 

The concluding words of the Scotichronicon, which 
have been put alſo at the end of thoſe Relations con- 
cerning Wallace, which are aſcribed to Arnald Blair, 
ſome perſons, with whom I would not wiſh to con- 


tend, 
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tend, may reckon to be, in ſome reſpecta, peeularty 

applicable to Henry's Book, 

Non Scotus eſt, Chriſte, cui non liber placet ite. 24: 
He is not a Scotſman Whom this Book does not 


- ple aſe,” : Id | "2 


(1). Charters in Fil Archives of a Church at Perth, . 


| from 1375, to 1460. ＋ 


(2). 8 82 integrum Librum Guillielmi Wallacei Henri-. 


cus, a Nativitate Luminibus captus, mez infantiz tem- 


pore cudit, & quæ vulgo dicebantur carmine vulgari, in 
quo peritus erat, conſcripſit, (Ego autem _talibus ſerip. | 


tis ſolum in parte fidem impertior,) Qui, Hiſtoriarum 


Recitatione coram principibus, 2 & 3 quo 


dignus erat, nactus eſt.” 


Johan. Major. Hiſt. Brit. L. 4. C. 14. p. 169. Editio 


Fribarn. TY Edinb. 1 740. | | A 


(3). Vita POOR Majoris, per G. Craford. p, ix, x. 
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(4). (6). vn Henrieus quidam, a nativitate cecus, rara ta · 


men ingenii felicitate, Homerus alter, patriam linguam 

ſupra ætatem ſuam dicavit. Scripſit operoſum & grande 

opus, verſu vernaculo, de Geſtis Gulielmi Wallaſii, Lib. 
x. Vivebat Anno, 1361.“ | 

Thom. _—y Hiſt. Eccles. Scot, L. 8. P- 349.1 
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' HISTORICAL RELATIONS 
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ARNALD BLAIR: 
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SIR James Balfour, who was © Lion King at Arms“ 
for Scotland, in the reign of Charles L, tranſcribed a 
fmall Latin Chronicle, in the- Library of Sir Thomas, 
Cotton the Engliſh antiquary, which bears this title, 
« Relationesquzdanr Arnaldi Blair, Monachi de Dew 
fermelen, et Capellani D. Willielmi Wallas, Militis.” 

« Some Relations by Arnald Blair, a Monk of Dun- 
fermling, and G of Sir William Wanne 
Knight.“ 

Sir Robert Sibbald -ubliſhed this tranſcript, with 2 
Commentary and Notes, in 1705. A copy of whoſe 
publication is to be found in the Appendix to that 
edition of Henry's Life of Wallace, which was print- 
ed in Black Letter in 1758. 

Some have ſuppoſed that this Chronicle is the hiſto- 
rical Book to which Henry refers, or at leaſt that it 
contains ſome fragments of it; and that it was written 
in 1327. Das 

They conjecture that, after the death of Wallace, 
Mr John Blair took the monaſtic vows at Dunferms 

ling i 


f - 
(23 } / 
ling; and that, according to what was ſometimes 
done on ſuch an occaſion, he partly e his * 
and called himſelf Arnald. 

It is neceſſary to make ſome b on this Chro- 
nicle, becauſe none of the paſſages to which Henry 
Pointedly refers, are to be found in it. 

There may have been an Arnald Blair, a Monk at 


W 
— 
% 


Th Dunfermling. The perfon may have known that there 


was, who prefixed the name of Blair to the Chronicle. 
But though there were ſuch a Monk at Dunfermling, 
it is not clear that he was the Mr John Blair, who was 


3 military companion of Wallace. 
Hlenry always calls him by the name of John. He 


| ſays, he lived long after the death of Wallace, but 
does not ſpeak of his having become a Monk. What 


de ſays of his rank in the Church is, that he was © Le- 


vyt,” licenſed, or conſecrated, « at Paris, among 


maſters in ſcience and renown.” B. 5. V. 535. Be- 
ſides the hiſtory which Henry mentions, was the com- 
poſition not only of Mr John Blair, but allo of Mr 


Thomas Gray. 
The Chronicle, if it can be fo called, is a very poor 
one, and probably never contained more than what 


now appears in it. It is evidently not written in the 


deſcriptive manner of perſons who were preſent, and 
actively engaged in the events they relate. 

Some of the facts are introduced without order of 
time; and an error preſents itſelf in the very beginning, 
where it is ſaid, that Wallace was made Governor of 
Scotland in 1294. 


\ 


Except 
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Except this erroneous paſſage, and three Aer pa- 
ragraphs, it contains nothing hiſtorical but what may 
be found, in the ſame words, in the eleventh and 
twelfth Books of the Scotichronicon. 

The firſt of the three paragraphs relates to the bat- 
tle at Black Ironfide in Fyfe. The ſecond, to the pu- 
niſhment of ſome traiters in- Galloway, and to the 
burning of the Barns at Air. And the third mentions 
three battles at Perth, in one of which the bridge over 
the Tay was broke down. 

But theſe three paragraphs are aſcribed, in the print- 


ed Commentary before-mentioned, to the Scotichroni- 


con, and perhaps for this reaſon that they were con- 
tained in thoſe two Chapters of the eleventh Book ot 
that work, which are now Rong in the Scots ug ; 
nuſcripts. 

The deſcription of Wallace's Perſon is what Hen-- 
ry might be thought to have had more eſpecially in 
his view. But it is confiderably different from the de- 
{cription he gives, and is to be found in the very ſame 
words, Scotichron. L. 11. C. 28. ; 

If Mr John Blair and Mr Thomas Gray wrote a 
hiſtory of Wallace in 1327, Fordun or Bowmaker, the 
Compilers of the Scotichronicon, might, no doubt, 
have availed themſelves of it. But the Relations aſ- 
cribed to Arnald Blair appear, at leaſt in their preſent 
form, to be merely a looſe extract, made for ſome pur-- 
poſe or other, of what Fordun or Bowmaker had fet 
down in their work. 
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Wallace's Parentage—Debate of Brace and Baliol—Buttls | 


of Berwick 1296—Of Dunbar—Bdwird and Corfpatrick 


depoſe Baliol—Scotland loſt "when Wallace a Child a 
Wallace's Mother goes with him th Gowric—He is put 
to ſehool at nn mary pa. | 
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To Richardtown—Filng Adveatare. | F 


ON Anteceſſowris, yat we Ab of belle 


And hald in mynde yay nobille worthi deide 
We lat ourflide, throw werray flouthfulnefs, 


And caſst us evir till uthir beſynes. 

Till honour ennymys is our haile entent, * 
As has beyne ſeyne in yir tymys bywent. | 
Our auld ennymys cummin of Saxonys blud, - 

That nevyr zeit to Scotland wald do gud, _ 


Bot evir on fors, and-contrar haile yair will, 


Ubow eee 1. 
Vor. I. It 
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"I LiFE OF WALLACE, [BOOKIL. 
It is weyle knawyne on mony diverſs ſyde, 

How yai haff wrocht into yair mychty pryde, 
To hald Scotlande at undir evirmair, 

Bot God abuff has maid yair mycht to par; 

Zhit wi ſuld thynk one our bears befor. 15 
Of yair parablyſs as now 1 ſay no mor. 1 
We reid of ane rycht famous of renoune, 
Of worthi blud yat ryngs in yis regioune : 
And hensfurth, I will my proces hald = 
Of Wilzham Wallace as ye haf hard beyne tald. 20 
His Forbears quha like till undirſtand, 

Of hale lynage, and trew line of Scotland, 

Schir Ranald Crawfurd, rycht Schirreff of Ayr, 

So in hys tyme he had a Dochtir fayr, Mi wal 
And younge Schir Rannald Schirreff of yat e bs 
Hys ſyſtir fayr, of gud fame and renoune; 

Malcom Wallace hir gat in mariage, - - 

Tat Elriſle yan had in heretage, 
Auchinboth, and oyir ſyndry place, 

Ye ſecund O he was of gud Wallace: 30 
Ye quhilk Wallace fully worthely had wrocht, 
Quhen Waltyr hyr of Waillis fra Warayn ſocht, 
Quha liks till haif mar knawlage in yat part, 

To reide ye fyrſt rycht lyne of the fyrſt Stewart. 
Bot Malcom gat upon yis lady brycht, 339 
Schir Malcom Wallace, a full gentill knycht, 5 
And Wilzame als, as Con's Cornykle e W_ 
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Quhen Alexander our worthi king bad lorry,” + 
Be awentur hys liff beſyd Kingorn, © A 


Thre zer in peſs ye realm ſtude deſolate, : 
Quharfor yair raiſs a full greivous debate. | 
Our Prynce Dawy, ye Erle of Huntyntoun, 45 


| Thre dochtrys had yat war of gret renoun : 


Off quhilk thre com Bruce, wanne een | 
Twa of ye thre defyrit to be kyng. 
Balzoune clamyt of fyrſt gre lynealy, A 
And Bruce fyrſt male of ye ſecund gre bj. 30 
To Paryſs yan, and in Ingland yai ſendx. 
Of yis gret ſtriff how yai ſuld haif ane end. 
Foly it was (forſuth it happynnyt fa): 
Succour to ſek of yair alde mortale fa. | 
Edwarde Langſchanks had now began bys . 35 | 
Apon Gaſkone, fell awfull in Effer: $1 
Yai lands yane he clamde as heretagmme. 
Fra tyme yat he had ſemblyt hys — . Nen 4A 
And herd tell weyle Scotland ſtude in ſic cacs, 
He thocht till hym to mak it playn conquace. 66 
Till Noram Kirk he com withouten mar, BY 


Fe Conſell yan of Scotland meit hym yar. 


Full ſutailly he chargyt yaim in bandoune, - - 
As yar our lord, till hald of hym ye toun. 


Byſchope Robert in hys tym full worthi, {1 6s 


Of Glaſsgow lord, he ſaid yat we den, 
Ony our lord, bot ye gret God abuff. - © 
Ye king was wrath, and ras; 
Couetis Balzoune folowid on hym faſt, | c 
Till hald of him he grantit a 70 
1 1 : ts 


4 LIFE OF WALLACE. {00x 1. 
In contrar rycht, a king he maid hym thar, | 
Quharthroch Scotland rapentyt ſyne full ſar. ; 
To Balzoune zhit our lords wald nocht conſent. 
Edwarde paſt ſouth, and gart ſet hys parlement : - 
He callyt Balzoune till anſuer for Scotland. 75 
The wyſs lords gert hym fone brek yat band. 
Ane Abbot paſt, and gaiff our yis legiance. 
King Edward yan it tuk in gret greuance. 
Hys oft he raſd, and eom to Werk on Tweede, 
Bot for to fecht, as yan he had gret drede, - 8 
To Corſpatryk of Dimbar ſone he fend, | 
His conſell aſk, for he ye contre kend : 
And He was brocht in preſenſe to ye king, 
Be ſuttale band yai cordyt of yis thing: 
Erle Patrick yan till Berweck couth purſewy; 
Reſſawide he was and traſtyt werray trew : 
Ve king folowid with his oft of renoune, 
Eftir mydnycht at reft wes all ye toune. 
Corſpatryk raiſs, ye keyis weile he knew, 
Leit briggs down, and portculefs yai drew, 
Set up zetts ſyne, couth hys baner ſchaw z 
Ye oft was war, and towart hym yai draw. 
Edwarde ontrit, and gert ſla haftely, 5 
Of man and wiff, vij thouſand and fyfty, 
And barnys als; be yis fals awentur 
Of trew Scotts chapyt na creatur. 
A captayne yair yis fals Edwarde maid, 
Towart Dimbar, without reſtyng yai raid. 
Quhar gadryt was grete power of Scotland, 
Agayne Edward in Bataill thocht to ſtand ; 


. 


BOOK 1. Pix or WALLACE. 88 
Vir iiij Erllis was entrit in yat place 


Of Mar, Menteith, Adell, Roſs, upon cace, 
In yat caſtell ye Erle gert bald yaim in, 
At to yar men without yai mycht nocht win, 


Na yai to yaim ſuppleying for to ma. 0 


Full gret flauchtyr, it pute was to ſe. 

Off trew Scotts ourſett with ſuteltie, 

Erle Patrick yan quhen fechtyng was fellaſt, 7 
Till our fa turnd and harmyng did us maſt. 116 
Is nane in warld, pear donates MRO % 
Yan weile traſtyt, in born familiar... 
Our men was ſlayne withouttyn . 
Throuch yar deds all tynt was yis regiounn. 
King Edwarde paſt and Corſpatrick to Scune, 115 * 
And yar he gat ymage of Scotland ſune, I 
For nane was left ye realme for to defend; 

For Jhon ye Balzoune to Munroſs yan he ſend, 
And putt hym doune for evir of yis kynrik, 
Yan Edwarde ſelf was callyt a Roy full ryk. - 120 
Ye croune he took apon yat ſamyne ſtane 
At Gadalos ſend with hys fone fra Spane 

Quhen Iber Scot fyrſt intill Irland come, Y 
At Cannmor ſyne king Fergus has it wone, * 
Brocht it till Scune, and ſtapill maid it yar, 24 
Befor the tyme at King Edwarde it fand; er 
Yis Jouell he gert turſs intill Ingland ; | . 

In Lund it ſett till witneſs of yis thing, ke 
Be conque yan of Scotland cald bym king.” 130 
EY A 3 Quhar 
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Quhar yat ſtayne is, Scotts ſuld maſtir be, : 

God cheſt ye tyme Margrits Ayr till fe. - 1 

Vij ſcor yai led off ye gretaſt yat yal fund | 

Off Ayrs with yaith and Bruce out of Scotland. 

Edwarde gayff hym hys fadrs heretage, 134 

Bot he thocht ay till hald fym in thryllage. 

Baith Blatock Mur was his and Huntyntoune. 

Till Erle Patrick yai gaif full gret gardoune ; 

For ye frendſetipe king Edwarde with tym fand, 

Protector halle he maid hym off Scotland. 140 
Vat Office yan he brukyt bot ſchort tyme, 

I may not now putt all ye deidis in ryme, 

Of cornikle quhat ſuld I tary lang? 

To Wallace agayne now breiffly will 1 gang. 

zeotland was loſt quhen he was bot a childe; tay 

And ourſet throuehut our ernemyſs wide. Ay 

His fadyr Malcom in ye Lennox fled, 

Hys eldeft Tone thedir he with hym ted; 
Hys modyr fied with hym fra Elrifle, | 

Till Gowry paſt, and duelt in Kilſpynde, 236 

Ye knycht hyr fadyr thedyr he yaim fent 5 

Till hys uncle, yat with full gud entent 

In Gowry duelt and had gud lewyng yar, 

Ane agyt man, ye quhilk reſawyt yaim far. 

In till Dunde Wallace to ſcule yai fend, 1334 

Quhill he of witt full worthely was kend. 

Yus he conteynde intill hys tendyr age, 

In armys ſyne did mony hie wallage, _ 

Quhen Saxons blude into y is realme cummyng, 

. an TE 2266 
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Mony gret wrang yai wrocht in yis regionne, — 
Diſtroyit our lordys and brak yair byggyngs doune.. - 
Both wilt an wedowis yai tuk alt at yair will an 
Nonnys madyns quham yai liket to ſpill, 5 
King Herod's part yal playit into Scotland, 165 
Off zong childer yat yai befor yaim fand 

Ye Byſchopryks, yat war of gretaſt waile, 

Yai tuk in hand of yair Archbyſchops haile : 

No for the Pape yai wald na kyrks forber, 

Bot gryppyt all be wiotence of wer. | 
Glaſkow yai gaif, as it our weile was kend, 
To Dyocye of Duram to commend. . 
Small benifice yat wald yai nocht perſew, 
And for ye richt full worthy clerks yai ſlew. 
Hangyt Barrownys and wrocht full mekill cayr, 175 
It was weylle knawyn, in the Berneys of Ayr, 
- Rviij ſcor putt to yat diſpitfull dede, 

Bot God abowyn has ſend as ſum ramede. 

Ye remembrance is forthir in ye tale. 

I will folow apon my proceſs haile. 180 
Wilzham Wallace or he was man of armys, A 
Gret pitte thocht yat Scotland tak fic harmys, 


Mekill dolour it did hym in hys mynde, 8 | 
For he was wiſe, rycht worthy, wicht and kynde, 
In Gowry duelt til with yis worthy man, 183 


As he encreflyt, and witt haboundyt van, 
Intill hys hart he had full mekill eayr. 


He ſaw ye Sothroune multipliand mayr, 
And to hymſelf oft wald he mak hys mayne. 


Off hys gud kyne yai had ſlayne mony ane. 1290 


— — 


Eg irx OF WALLACE, [RO . 
Thit he was yan ſemly ſtark and bald, . 
And he of age was bot xviij zer auld, i 
Wapynnys he bar, outhir gud ſuerd or knyff, 

For he with yaim hapnyt richt offt in ſtryff. 3 
Quhar he fand ane without ye oyir preſance, 195 
Eftir to Scotts yat did no mor grewance; 

To cut hys throit or ſtreik him ſedanlye, 

He mayndit not fand he yaim ſawely. 

Syndry wayntit, bot nane wyſt be quhat way, | 
For als to hym yar couth na map yaim ſay. } 200 
Littel of ſpech, wyſs, curtaſs and benyng, i 

Sad of contenance he was bath ald and zing. | 

Upon a day to Dunde he was fend, _ 

Off cruelnes full littil yai hym kend. - * os 
Ve conſtable a felloun man of wer, -; 008; 
Tat to ye Scotts he did full mekill der, 

Selbye he hecht, diſpitfull and owtrage, 

A ſone he had ner xx zer of age: | 
Into ye toune he uſyt ilka day, | 
Thre men or four yar went with hym to play; 210 
A hely ſchrew, wanton in his entent, 
Wallace he ſaw and towart hym he went; 
Liklie he was richt bige and weyle beſeyne, - 
Intill a wyde of gudly garmand greynne; 

He callyt on hym, and ſaid, yo Scott, abyde, 
Quha dewill ye grathis in ſo gay a wyde ; 
Ane Erſche mantill it was yi kynd to wer, 
A Scotts thewittil undyr yi belt to ber, 

| Rouch rowlyngs apon yi harlot fete, 
Giff me yi knyff, quhat dois yi ger ſa mete? - 
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Till hym he zeid hys knyff to tak hym fra. 

Faſt by the collar Wallace couth hym ta, 
Undyr hys hand ye knyff he bradit owt, 
For all hys men yat ſemblyt hym about, 
Bot help himſelf he wiſt of no remede, 225 
Without reſkew he ſtykit hym to dede. 

Ye ſquier fell. Of hym yar was na mar. 

Hys men folowed on Wallace wondyr ſair 

The preſs was thik and cummerit yaim full faft. 
Wallace was ſpedy, and gretelye als agaſtz 230 
Ye bludy knyff bar drawin in hys hand, | 

He ſparyt nane yat he befor hym fand. 

He knew ye hous hys Eyme had lugit in, 

Thydir he fled, for out he mycht not wyn; 

Ye gud wyff yan within ye clofs faw he, 233 
And help, he cryit, for hym yat deit on tre, | 
. Ye zong captane has fallyn with me at ſtryff. 

In at the dur he went with yis gud wyff. 

A rouſſat goune of hir an ſche hym gaiff 


Apon hys weyd, at covrit all ye laiff, $40 


A ſoudly courche our hed and nek leit fall, 

A wowyn quhyt hatt ſche braſſit on with all; 

For yai ſuld nocht lang tary at yat in, 

Gaiff hym a rok, ſyn ſet hym doune to ſpin. | 
Ye Sothroune ſocht quhar Wallace was in drede; 245 
Yai wyſt nocht weylle at quhat zett he in geide. 

In yat ſame hous yai ſocht hym beſelye, 

Bot he fat ſtill, and ſpan full conandly, 

As of hys tyme he has not leryt lang. 

Yai left hym ſwa and furth yair gate can gang, 250 
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With havy cheyr and ſorowfull in thocht, 
Mair witt of hym as yan get couth yai nocht, l 
Ye Inglis men all yus in barrat boune, 8 


Bade byrn all Scotts yat war into yat toune. 


Thit yis gud wyff held Wallace till ye nycht, 235 
Maid hym gud cher, ſyne put hym out with flycht, 
Throw a dyrk garth ſche gydit him furth faſt, 

In cowart went and up ye wattyr paſt, | 
Forbure ye gate for wachis yat war yar. | 
Hys modyr was intill a gret diſpar. 260 
Quhen ſche him ſaw ſche thankyt hewynnis queyn, 
And ſaid, der ſon, yis lang quhar has yow beyne 4 
He tald his modyr off hys ſedane caſs. 

Yan wepyt ſche, and ſaid full aft, alaſs! 

Or yat yow ceſs, yow will be ſlayne with all, 265 
Modyr, he ſaid, God Reuller is of all. i 
Unſowerable ar ye pepille of Ingland, ö 
Part of yir ire me think we ſuld gaynſtand. 


His Eyme wyſt weyle yat he ye ſquier flew, 


For dreid yarof in gret languor he grew. 270 
This paſſit our, quhill diuers dayis wer gane, 
Vat gud man drede or Wallace ſuld be tane 
For Sothroune ar full ſuttaille evir ilk man, 


A gret dittay for Scotts yai ordand yan. 


Be ye law-dayis in Dunde ſet ane Ayr, TS . Þ 
Yan Wallace wald na langar ſoiorne yar; 
Hys modyr graythit hir in pilgrame weide, 
Him diſgyſit ſyne glaidlye with hir zeid. 


A ſchort ſword undyr hys weyd priuatelie. 
In all yat land full mony faes had he. 


AJ, 
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BOOK Is] LIFE OF WALLACE. 11 
Baithe on yair fute with yaim mae tuk yai nocht. 
Quha ſperd ſche ſaid to Santt Margret yai ſocht. 
Quha ſerwit hir, full gret frendſchipe yai fand 

With Sothroune folk, for ſche was of Ingland. i. 
Befyd Landors ye ferrye our yai paſt 285 
Syne throch ye Ochtell ſped yaim wondyr faſt. 

In Dumfermlyne yai lugyt all yat nicht ; | 
Apon ye morn, quhen yat ye day was brycht, 
With gentill wemen hapnyt yaim to paſs, 

Off Ingland born in Lithquhow wownnand: was. 290 | 
The captane's wyff in pilgramage had beyne, 

Fra ſche yaim mett, and had zong Wallace fink 

Gud cher yaim maid, for he was wondyr fayr, 
Not large of tong, weille taucht and debonayr. 
Furth tawkand yus of mattris yat was wrocht, 293 
Quhill ſouth our Forth with her ſone ſche yaim brocht. 
Into Lithkow yai wald not tary lang, | 
Var leyff yai tuk, to Dunypace couth gang, 

Quhar duelt his eyme, a man of gret richeſs. 8 
This mychty parſon, hecht to name Wallace, 300 . 
Maid yam gud cher, and was a full kynd man, 
Welcummyt yaim fair, and to yaim tald he yan, 

Dide hym to witt, ye land was all on ſter; 

Trettyt yaim weyle, and ſaid, my ſone ſo der, 

Yi modyr and yow rycht heir with me fall byde, 30g 
Quhill better be, for chance yat may betyde. 
Wallace anſuerd, ſaid, Weſtermar we will, 

Our kynd ar ſlayne, and yat me likes ill; 
And oyir worthi mony in yat airt, | 


310 
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The parſon ficht, and ſaid, my ſone ſo fre. 

I cannot wyſs how yat radreſs may be, SOT 

Quhat ſuld I ſpek of, fruſtir as yis tyde 

For gyft of gud with hym he wald not byde. 

Hys modyr and he till Elriſle yai nent. 318 

Apon ye morn ſche for hyr brodyr ſent, 

In Corſby duelt and Scheriff was of Ayr. 

Yir fadyr was dede a lang tyme leyffyt had yar, 

Hyr huſband als at Loudone-hill was flayne. | 

Hyr eldeſt ſone yat mekill was of mayne, 320 

Schir Maleom Wallace was hys nayme bot leſs, 

Hys houch ſenews yai cuttyt in yat preſs; 

On kneis he faucht, felle Ingliſmen he flew, 

Till hym yar focht may fechtars yan anew ; 

On athir fide with ſpers bar hym doune, - 34x. 

Yar ſtekyt yai yat gud knycht of renoune. | 

On to my taile I left at Elrifle 

Schyr Ranald come ſone till hys ſyſter fre, | 

Welcommyt yaim hayme, and ſperd of hir entent. | 

Sche prayde he wald to ye Lord Perfye went, 330 

So yrk of wer ſche couth na furthir fle, | 

To purcheſs peſs, in reſt at ſche mycht be. F 

Schyr Ranald had ye Perſeys protectioune, 

As for all part to tak ye remiſſioune. 

He gert wrytt ane till hys ſyſtir yat tyde, 335 
In yat reſpyt Wallace wald nocht abyde. Feet 

Hys modyr kyſt, ſche wepyt with hart ſar, _ 

Hys leyff he tuk, ſyne with hys eyme couth far. 

Zong he was, and to Sotheroune rycht ſauage, 

Gret rowme yai had diſpitfull and outrage. 340 

: Schyr 
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BOOK 1.] LIFE OF WALLACE. ; 13 
Schyr Ranald weylle durſt not hald Wallace yar, 
For gret perill he wiſt apperand war; . 


For yai had haill ye ſtrenthis of Scotland, 

Quhat yai wald do durſt few agayne yaim ſtand. 
Schyreff he was, and uſyt yaim amang, 345 
Full ſar he drede or Wallace ſuld tak wrang; 

For he and yai couth neuir weylle accord. 

He gat a blaw, thoch he war lad or lord, 

That proferryt hym ony lichlenes: NL 
Bot yai raparyt owr mekill to yat place. 350 
Als Inglis clerks in prophecyſs yai fand, | 
How a Wallace ſuld put yaim fra Scotland. 

Schyr Ranald knew weille a mar quiet ſtede, 

Quhar Wilzham mycht be bettir fra yair fede, | 
With hys uncle Wallace of Ricardtoun, 35s 
Schyr Richard hect, yat gud knycht off ranoune. 

Yai landis haile yan was his heretage, 

Bot blynd he was ſo hapnyt throw curage, 

Be Inglis men yat dois us mekill der; | 
In hys ryſyng he worthi was in wer. 360 
Throch hurt of waynys and miniſhing of bludʒ 
Zett he was wyſs, and off hys counſel gud. | 
In Feuirzer Wallace was to hym ſend, 

In Aprill fra hym he bownd to wend. _ ys 
Bot gud ſerwice he did hym with pleſance, 365 
As in yat place was worthi to awance. We 
So on a tyme he deſyrit to play, 

In Aprill ye thre and twentyt day, _ 

Till Erewyn wattir fyſche to tak he went, 

Sic fantaſye fell in his enten. 370 
Vol. I. 5 B | To 
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To leide hys net a child furth with hym zeid ; 

Bot he or nowne was in a fellowne dreid. "PE 
_ Hys ſwerd he left, ſo did he nevir agayne, 

It dide hym gud, ſuppoſs he ſuffryt payne. 

Off yat labour as yan he was not fle, : 375 
Happy he was, tuk fiſche habundanle. 

Or of ye day ten houris-our couth paſs, 

Rydand yar come nerby quhar Wallace waſs, 

Ye Lord Perſye was Captane yan of Ayr TOR 
Fra hyme he turnyt and couth/yo Glaſkow fair. 380 
Part of ye court had Wallace labour ſeyne, . 
Till hym raid fyff cled into ganand greyne, 
Wallace meklye agayne anſuir hym gaive, 

It war reſoune, me think, zhe ſuld haif part. 

Waith ſuld be delt, in all place, with fre hart, 385 
He bad hys child gyff yaim of our waithing. | 
Ye Sotheroune ſaid, as now of yi delying 

We will nocht tak, yow wald giff us our ſmall. 

He lichtit doune, and fra ye child tuk all. 

Wallace ſaid yan, gentillmen gif ze be, 2390 
Leiff us ſome pairt, we pray for cherity, fe 
An agyt knycht ſerwis our lady to day, 

Gud frend leiff pairt and tak not all away. 

Yow ſall haiff leyff to fyſche, and tak yow ma, 

All yis forſuth ſall in our flyttyng ga, 5 
We ſerffe a lord, yis fyſche ſall till hym gang. . 
Wallace, anſuert, ſaid, yew art in ye wrang. 
Quham dois yow, Scott? in faith yow ſerwis a blaw. 
Till hym he ran and out a ſuerd can draw. 
Wilzham was wa he had na wappynis yar, 400 
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Pot ye pout ſtaff, ye quhilk in hand he bar. 
Wallace with it faſt on ye cheik hym tuk 
With ſo gud will, quhill off hys feit he ſchuk. - 
Ye ſuerd flaw fra hym a fur breid on ye land. 
Wallace was glad, and hint it ſone in hand, 40 
And with ye ſuerd an awkwart ſtraik hym gaive 
Under ye hat, his crage in ſondir draive, 
Be yat ye laiff lychtit about Wallace, 
He had no help, only bot Goddis grace. F 
On athir ſyde full faſt on hym yai. dang, 405 
Gret perill was giff yai had leſtyt lang. 
Apon ye hede in gret ire he ftrake ane, 
Ye ſcherand ſuerd glaid to the colar bane. 
Ane oydir on ye arme he hitt ſo hardely. 
| Quhill hand and ſuerd bathe on the feld can ly. 415 
Ye toyir twa fled to yair hors agayne ;. 
He ſtekyt hym was laſt apon ye playne. 
Thre ſlew he yar, twa fled with all yair mycht 
Eftir yair lord, bot he was out of ſycht, 
$ Takand ye mure, or he and yai couth twine; 420 
| Till hym yai raid onon, or yai wald blyne, 
And cryt, lord, abyde, your men ar martryt doune, 
- Rycht cruelly, her in yis fals regioune ; 
Fyffe of our court her at ye wattir baid, | 
3 Fyſche for to bring, thoch it na profyt maid. 425 = 
| We ar chapyt, bot in feyld flayne ar thre. + 
The lord ſperyt, quhow mony micht yai be ? | 


* We ſaw bot ane yat has diſcumfyt us all. 

> Yan leuche he lowde, and ſaid, foull mot you fall; 
90 Sen ane yow all has putt to confuſioune 430 
ot = Bz | Quha. 
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Quha menys it maiſt ye dewyll of hell hym droune; 
Lis day for me, in faith, he beis nocht ſochkt. 
Quhar Wallace yus yis worthi werk had wrocht, 
Vair horſs he tuk, and ger yat lewyt was yar, 
Gaiff our yat crafſt, he zeid to fyſche na mar, 433 
Went till his Eyme, and tauld hym of yis drede. 
And he for wo weyle ner worthit to weide, 

And ſaid, ſone, yir tythings ſitts me for; 

And be it knawin, yow'may tak ſcaith yarfor. 

Uncle, he ſaid, I wilt no langer pyde, e 
Vis Southland horfs latt fe gif I can ryde. ; 
Yan bot a child, hym ſerwice for to mak, . 

Hys Eymys ſonnys he wald nocht with him tak. 

Vis gud knycht ſaid, deyr cuſyng, pray J ye, 

Quhen yow wantts gud, cum fech ynewch fra me. 445 
Syluir and gold he gert on to hym geyff. 

Wallace inclynys, and gudely tuk hys leyff. 
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f Aran Wallace fulfillyt of hie curage, 

In pryſs of armys defirous and fauage.- 
Yi waſlage may nevir be forlorn, | 
Yi deids are knawin, cadet 16 ahh Hd Gam | 
For yi haile mynde, labour and beſynes, . 
Was ſet in wer, and werray rychtwyſlnes ; 
And felloune loſs of yi deyr worthi kyn, 
Ye rancour mar remaynde hys mynde within. 
It was hys lyff, and maiſt part of hys fude, 
To ſe yaim ſched ye byrnand Sotheroune blude. 10 
Till Auchincruff withoutyn mar he raid, 
And bot ſchort tyme in peſs at he yar baid; 
Yar duelt a Wallace welcummyt hym full weill, 
Youcht Ingliſmen yar of had littill feill. | 
Bath meit and drynk at hys will had he par. 15 
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In Laglyne wode, quhen yat he maid rapayr, 
Vis Gentillman was full oft hys reſett, 


With ſtuff of houſhald ſtreſtely he yaim bett. 


Swa he deſyrit ye toune of Ayr to ſe, + 
Hys child with hym as yan no ma had he. 


? 


| Ay next ye wode Wallace gert leiff bys horſs, | 


Syne on hys feit zeid to ye markat corſs, 

Ye Perſye was in ye Caſtell of Ayr 

With Ingliſmen, gret nowmbir and rapayr, 
Our all ye toune rewlyng on al. awne wyſs. 
Till mony Scott yai-did full gret ſuppryſs. 

_ Aboundandlye Wallace amang yaim zeid, 
Ye rage of youth mad hym to haf no dreid. 
A Churll yai had, yat felloune byrdyngs bar, 
Excedandlye he wald lyft mekill mar 

Yan ony twa yat yai amang yaim fand; 

And als be uſs a ſport he tuk in hand, 

He bar a faſteing in a bouſtous poille, 

On hys braid bak of ony wald he thoille, 
Bot for a grot, als faſt as he mycht draw. 
Quhen Wallace herd fpek of yat mery ſaw, 


He lykit weille at yat markat to be, 


And for a ſtrak he bad hym grotts thre. 

Ye Churll grantyt, off yat proferr was fayne, 
To pay ye ſiluer Wallace was full wayne. 
Wallace yat ſteing tuk up intill hys hand, 
Full ſturdely he coud befor hym ſtand ; 
Wallace, with yat, apon ye bak hym gaiff, 
Till hys ryg bayne he all in ſondyr draiff. 

Ye Carll was dede. Of hym I ſpek na mar. 
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BOOK 11,] ltr OF WALLACE, 
Ye Ingliſmen ſemblyt on Wallace yar, 
Feill on ye feld of Frekis fechtand faſt; = 
He unabyſat, and nocht gretlie agaſt, ' 
Apon ye hede ane with the ſteing hitt he, 
Till bayn and brayn he gert in peiſes fle. 
Ane oyir he ſtraik on a baſnat of ſteille, 
The tre to raiff and fruſchyt euery deille. 
Hys ſteing was tynt, ye Inglifman was dede, 
For hys crag bayne was brokin in yat-ſtede. 
He drew a ſuerd at helpyt hym at neide, 
Throuch owte ye thikeſt of ye preſs he zeid ; - 
And at hys horſs full fayne he wald haiff beyne. 
Twa ſarde hym maiſt yat cruell war and keyne. 
Wallace raturnd as man of mekill mayne, 
And at a ſtraik ye formaſt has he ſlayne; 
Ye toydir fled, and durſt hym nocht abyde, 
Bot a rycht ſtraike Wallace hym gat yat tyde, 
In at ye guſchet bravely he hym bar, 3” 
Ye grounden ſuerd throch out hys coſtil char. 
Fyffe ſlew be yar, or yat he left ye tounez 63 
He gat hys horſs, to Laglyne maid him boune, 
He pyt hys child, and let hym nocht abyde. 

In ſaufty yus on to ye wode can ryde. | 7 
Feile folowit hym on horſs, and eik on fute, A 
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To tak Wallace, bot.yan-it was na but 70 | 


Couert of treis ſawit hym full weille z 
Bot yar to byde, yan-coud he nocht a deille. 
Gud ordinance, yat ſerd for hys eſtate, 

. Hys cuſyng maid at all tyme, ayr and late, 
Ye Squeir Wallace in Auchincruff yat was, 
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Baith bed and meite he maid for yaim to paſs, 

As for yat tyme yat he remanyt yar; 

Bot far he langit to ſe ye toune of Ayr. 

'Thedyr he paſt apon ye merkate day; , 

Gret God gif he as yan had beyne away! 80 

Hys Emys ſerwand to buy hym fyſche was ſend, | 

Schyr Ranald Crawfurd Schirreff yan was kend. 

Quhen he had tane of fic gud as he bocht, 

Ye Perſye's ſtwart ſadly till hym ſocht, | 

And ſaid, yow Scott, to quhom takis yow yis thing? 8g 

To ye Schirreff, he faid, be hewynnys king. 

My lord fall haiff it, and ſyne go feke ye mar. 

Wallace on gaite ner by was walkand yar, 

Till hym he zeid, and ſaid, gud friend, pray I the, 

Ye Schirreff's ſerwand yow wald lat hym be. 90 

A hetfull man ye ſtwart was of blude, 

And thocht Wallace chargyt hym in termys rude. 

Go hens, ye Scott, ye mekill dewill ye ſpeid, 

At yi ſhrewed uſs ye wenys me to leic. 

A huntyng ſtaff intill hys hand he bar, 95 

Yarwith he ſmat on Wilzham Wallace yar, 

Bot for hys tre littill ſonzhe he maid, 5 

Bot be ze colar claught hym withoutyn bad, 

A felloune knyff faſt till hys hart ſtraik he, 

Syne fra hym dede fchot hym doun ſedanle; 100 

Tatour ſen ſyne, he was, but weyr na mar, 

Men of armyſs on Wallace femblyt yar, : 

Four ſcor was fett in armyſs buſkit boune, 5 

On ye markat day, for Scotts, to kepe ye toune: 

Bot Wallace baldly drew a ſuerd of wer, 105 
2 Into 
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Into ye byrneis ye formaſt can he ber, ? 
Throuchout ye body ſtekyt hym to dede, 

And ſyndry ma, or he paſt off yat ſtede, | 
Ane oyir awkwart a large ſtraik t yar, * 
Abowne ye kne, ye bayne in ſondir ſchar. _ 110 


The thrid he ſtraik throuch hys piſſand of maile, 


Ye crag in twa, na weids mycht hym waile. 

Yus Wallace ferd, als fers as a lyoun, 

Yan Ingliſmen yat war in bargayne bounz | + 
To kepe ye gait with ſpers rude and lang, Ws + © 4 
For dynt of ſuerd yai durſt nocht till hym gang. 
Wallace was harnyſt on hys body weylle, 

Till hym yai ſocht with heds ſcharp of ſteylle, 

And fra hys ſtrenth enwerounde hym about; 

Bot throw ye preſs on a ſyde he went out, 120 
On till a wall yat ſtude by ye ſe ſyde; 1 
For weyle or wo yar moſt he neds abyde. 

And of yair ſpers in peſſis part he ſchar. 

Yan fra ye caſtell oyir help come mar. 2 
Atour ye dyke yai zeid on aithir ſyde, ; £22 00d 
Schott doune ye wall, no ſocour was yat tyde, 
Yan wyſt he nocht of no help, bot to de, 

To wenge hys dede amang yaim louſs zeid he, 


X. 6 


On aither part in gret ire hewand faſt, Z 
Hys byrnyſt brand he byrſtyt at ye laſt, 130 


Brak in ye helt, away ye blaid it flaw; 


He wyſt na wayne bot out hys knyff can draw; 


Ye fyrſt he flew yat hym in hand has hynt, 
And oyir twa he ſtekyt with his dynt. 


Ye remanand with ſpers to hym ſocht, e ee 
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Bar hym to ground, yan forthir mycht he nocht. 

Le lords bad yat yai ſuld nocht hym la, | 
To pyne hym mar yai chargyt hym to ga. 

Yus in yair armyſs ſuppoſs yat he had ſuorn, 
Out off the garth be forſa yai haiff hym borne. 140 
Yus gud Wallace with Ingliſmen was tane, | 

In falt of help, for he was hym allane. 

He coud not cheyſs, fic curage ſo hym bar, 

Frewill fortoune yus brocht hym in ye ſnar; £7 8 
And falſs Inwey ay contrar rychtwiſnes, 145 
That wiolent God full of doublines. 

Yai fenziet godds Wallace nevir knew: 

Gret rychtwiſnes hym ay till mercy drew. 

Hys kyn mycht not hym get for na kyn thing, 
Mycht yai baiff payit ye ranfoune of a king. 130 
Ye mor yai bad, ye mor it was in wayne. 
Off yair beſt men yat day ſeuen has he ſlayne. 

Yai gert ſet hym intill a priſoune fell; 

Off hys turment great payne it war to tell. 

Ill meyt and drynk yai gert ontill hym gyff, 155 
Gret marwaille was lang tyme gif he mycht leyff; 
And ek yarto he was in prifoune law, 

Quhill yai thocht tyme on hym to hald ye law. 

Leyff I hym yar into yat payneful ſtede. | 
Gret God abowe till hym ſend ſum ramede. 160 
Ye playne complenyt, ye pittous lementyng, 

Ye wofull wepyng yat was for hys takyng, 

Ye turmentyng of euery creatur. 

Alas, yai ſaid, how ſuld our lyff endur ? 


Be fortune, armyſs has left hym in thrillage: 265 
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Lefand as now a chyftan had we nane, | 
Durſt tak on hand, bot zong Wallace alane : 

Yis land is loſt, he caucht is in ye ſnar, 
Propheſye out Scotland is left in cayr. 
Barrell heryng and wattir yai him gaive, 170 
Quhar he was ſet into yat ugly caive; | 
Sic fude for hym was febil to commend. 
Yan ſaid he yus, all weild and God reſaive, 
My petows ſpreit and ſaule amang ye laive; 
My carneill lyff I may nocht yus defend, 176 
Our few Sotheroune on to ye dede I drawe, | 
Quhen ſo yow will out of yis warld I wend, 
Gif I ſuld now in preſoune mak ane end. 
Eternaile God quhy ſuld I yis wayis de, | 
Syne my beleiff all haile remaynis in ye: 1380 
At yin awne will full worthely was wrocht, 
Bot yow redeme na lyff yai ordand me, 
Gaſtlye fadyr yat dyet apon ye tre, 
Fra hellis preſoune with yi blude us bocht, 
; Quhi will yow giff ye handis wark for nocht, 183 
And mony worthi into gret payne we ſe, 
For off my lyff ellys nothing I rought. 
O wariede ſuerd, of tempyr nevir trew, 
| Yi fruſchand blaid in preſoune ſone me threw: 
0 And Ingliſmen our littill harm has tayne; 190 
Off us yai haiff undoyne ma yan ynew; | 
My faithfull fadyr diſpitfully yai flew, 
My brodyr als, and gud men mony ane. 
Is this ye dait ſall yai ourcome ilk ane? 
on our kynrent, deyr God, quhen will yow rex, 295 
Sen 
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Sen my power yus ſedanlye is gayne. | 
A worthi Scotts, almychty God yow leid, 
Sen I no mor in wyage may yow ſpeid ; 5 
In preſoune heir me worthis to myſcheyff. 
Sely Scotland, yat of helpe has gret neide, 200 
Yi natioune all ſtandis in a felloune dreide. +41 
Off wardlienes all yus I tak my leiff; 7 tat | 
Off yair paynis God lat you nevir preiff, 

Thocht I for wo all out of witt ſuld weid, 23 
Now oythir gyft I may none to you gyff. 205 
O der Wallace, umquhill was ſtark and ſtu r, 
Yow moſt o neide in preſoune till endur. ; 
Yi worthi kyn may nocht ye ſaiff for gold. 

Ladys wepyt, yat was bath mylde and mur, 4 
In fureous payne, ye modyr yat ye bun 210 
For yow till hyr was fer derer yan gold. 5 | 
Hyr maiſt deſyr was to be undyr mold. f 
In wardlynes quhy ſuld ony enſur? 5 
For you was formyt forſye on ye feld. | 
Compleyne Santts yus as yowr ſedull tellis, 25 \ 
Compleyne to hewin with wordis yat nocht fellis, 5 
Compleyne yowr woice unto ye God abuffe, 7 
Compleyne for hym into yat ſitfull ſellis, | y 
Compleyne hys payne in dolour yus yat dwellis, A 


In languor lyis, for loſyng off yair luff, 2320 i 
Hys fureous payne was felloune for to pruff. ) ö 
Compleyne alſo, yhe birds, blyth as bellis, | 3 
Sum. happy chance may fall for your behufklfl. * 
Compleyne, lordis, compleyne, yhe ladyis brycht, 13 


Compleyne for hym yat worthi was and wycht, 233 


— 
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Off Saxons ſonnys ſufferyt full mekill der. 
Compleyne for hym was yus in preſoune dycht, 
And for na cauſs, bot, Scotland, for yi rycht. 
Compleyne alſo, yhe worthi men of wer, 0 
Compleyne for hym yat was your aſpre ſper, 230 

And to ye ded fell Sotheroune 7hit he dicht; 

Compleyne for hym your treumphe had to ber. 

Elvinus was hys maſtir Geyeler now, 

In Ingliſmen, allace, quhi ſuld we trew, 

Our worthi kyn haiff payned on yis wyſs? 235 

Sic reulle be rycht is littill allow, 

Me think we ſuld in barrace mak yaim bow 

At our power, and ſo we do feill ſyſs. 

Off yar dangir God mak us for to ryſo, 

Lat weille has wrocht befor yir tymis, and now, 240 | 
For yai wyrk ay to wayt us with ſuppryſs. ."- 
Quhat ſuld I mor of Wallace turment tell, | 
Ye flux he tuk into yat preſoune fell, 

Ner to ye dede he was-likly to drawe. 

Yai chergyt ye Geyeler nocht on hym to duell, 245 
Bot bryng hym up out of yat-ugly ſell 

Till jugiſment, quhar he ſuld thoill ye law. 

Yis man went doune, and ſedanly he ſaw, 

As to hys ſycht dede had hym ſwappyt ſnell, 

Syn ſaid to yaim, he has payit at he aw. 250 
Quhen yai-preſumyt he ſuld be werray deide, | 
Yai gart'ſerwandys withoutyn langer pleid, 

With ſchort awiſs on to ye wall hym bar, 

Yai keſt hym owr out of yat bailfull ſteid, 

Of hym yai trowit ſuld be na mar ramede, 253 
Vor. I. C In 
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In a draff mydden, quhar he remanyt yar, 255 
Hys fyrſt Noryſs of ye Newtoune of Ayr, 
Till hym ſche come, quhilk was full weille of reid, 
And thyggyt leiff away with hym to fayr. 
Into gret ire yai grantyt hir to go. 418560 
Sche tuk hym up withoutyn wordis mo, 
And on a carr unlikly yai hym caſt. 
Attour ye wattir led hym with gret woo, 
Till hyr awn houſs withoutyn ony hoo. | 
Sche warmyt wattir, and hyr ſerwands faſt 263 
Hys body wouſche, quhill filth was of hym paſt. 
Hys hart was wycht, and flykerit to and fro, 
Als hys twa eyne he keſt up at ye laſt. 
Hys foſtyr modyr lowed hym our ye laiff, - 8 
Dyd mylk to warme, hys leff giff ſche mycht ſaiff; 470 
And with a ſpayn gret kyndnes to hym kyth. 
Hyr Dochtir had of xii weeks old a knayff, 
Hyr Child's pape in Wallace mouth ſche gaiff. 
Ye womannys mylk recomford hym full ſwyth, 
Syn in a bed yai brocht hym fair and lyth. © 277 
Rycht covertly yai kepe hym in yat caiff, | 
Hym for to ſaive ſo ſecretlye yai mycht. 
In yar chawmyr yai kepyt hym yat tyde, 
Sche gart graith up a burd be ye houſs ſyde, . 
With carpetts cled, and honoryt with gret lychht 5 
And for the woice in euery place ſuld bide, 
At he was dede, out throuch ye land ſo wide, 
In preſence ay ſche wepyt undir ſlycht, 
Bot gudely meyts ſche graithit hym at hyr mycht. 
And ſo befel into yat ſamyn tyd, PVPs 285 
| | Quill 


yz 
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Quhill forthirmar at Wallace worthit wycht. 
Thomas Remour into the ayle was yan 
With ye miniſtir, quhilk was a worthi man. 
He uſyt offt to yat religiouſs place. 
The peple demyt of witt mekill he can, L 
And ſo he told, thocht at yai bliſs or ban, 
Quhilk hapnyt ſuth in mony diuerſs caſe, 
I can nocht ſay, be wrang, or rychtwyſnes, 
In reulle of wer, quhider yai tynt or wan, 
It may be demyt be diuifioun of grace. | 295 
vat man yat day had in ye market bene, 
Of Wallace knew yis cairfull caſs ſo kene. 
Hys maſtyr ſperyt quhat tythings at he ſaw 
Vis man anſweryt, of littill hard I meyn, 
Ve miniſtir ſaid, it has bene ſeildyn ſeyn, 300 
Quhar Scotts and Inglis ſemblyt bene on raw, 
Was nevir zhit, als. fer as we coud knaw, 
Bot oyir a Scott wald do a Sotheroune teyn, 
Or he till hym, for awentur mycht faw. 
Wallace, he ſaid, ye wiſt tayne in yat ſteide, gog 
| Out our ye wall I faw yaim caſt hym deide, 
In preſoune famyſt for fawt of fude. 
Ye myniſtir ſaid, with hart heivy as leid, 
Sic deide to yaim, me think, ſuld forſtyr feid,, 
For he was wycht, and cummyn of gentil blude. 310 
Thomas anſuerd, yir tythings ar nocht gud, | 
And yat be ſuth, myſelf fall neuir eit breid, 
For all my witt her ſchortlye I conclud. 
A woman ſyne of ye Newtoune of Ayr, 
To hym ſche went fra he was fallyn yar,, 373 
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And on hir kneis rycht lawly yaim befocht, 

To purcheſs leiff ſche mycht yns with hym fayr. 
In lychtlyneſs tyll hyr yai grant to fayr. | 

Our ye wattir on till hyr houſs hym brocht, 

To beryſs hym als gudlye as ſche mocht. - 4320 
Thit Thomas ſaid, yan fall I leiff na mar, 

Giff yat be trow, begud, yat all has wrocht 

Ye myniſter herd quhat Thomas ſaid in playne, 

He chargyt hym yan, go ſpeid ze faſt agayne 

To yat ſamyn houſs, and werralye aſpye. 325 
Le man went furth, at bydding Ib full vayn, 

To ye new toune to paſs he did hys payne, 

To yat ilk houſs, and went in ſedanlye; 

About he blent on to ye burd hym bye. 


This woman raiſs, in hart ſche was fayn. 330 


Quha aw yis lik he bad hyr not deny. 

Wallace, ſche ſaid, yat full worthi has beyne. 

Than wepyt ſche, yat pete was to ſeyne. 

Ve man yar to gret eredens gaif he nocht. 

Towart ye burd he bowned as he war teyne. 333 
On kneis ſche felle, and cryit, for mayre ſcheyne, 
Let ſlandyr be and flemyt out of your thocht. 

This man hyr ſwour, be hym yat all has wrocht, 
Mycht I hym anys fe on lyff with myne eyn, 


He ſuld be ſaiff, thocht Ingland had hym ſacht. 340 


Sche had hym up to Wallace by the deſs, 
He ſpak with hym, ſyne faft agayne can preſs 
With glaid bodword, yair myrthis till amend. 
He tald to yaim ye firſt tythings was leſs, 


Mony 


Yan Thomas ſaid, forſuth, or he deceſs, 345 
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Mony thouſand on feild ſall mak yar end, 
Off yis regioun he fall ye Sotheroune ſend, 
And Scotland thryſs he fall bryng to the peſs, - 
So gud of hand agayne fall nevir be kend. 
A worthi mon, yat has gud witt to waille, " 250 
Bewar yat ye do nocht myſſdeyme my taille. 
Perchance ze ſay, yat Bruce he was nane ſic. 
He was als gud, quhat deide was to aſſaill, 
As off hys handis and baulder in battaill. 
Bot Bruce was knawn weyll ayr of yis Kynryk, 355 
For he had rycht, we call no man hym lyk. 
Bot Wallace thriſs yis Kynryk conqueſt haille, 
In Ingland fer ſocht battaill on yat ryke. 
I will ratorn to my mater agayne, 
Quhen Wallace was raleſched of hys payne; 360 
Ye cuntre demyde haille yat he was dede, | 
Hys dereſt kyn wyſt nocht of hys ramede.. 
Bot haile he was, likly to gang and ryde.. 
Into yat place he wald na langer byde.. 
Hys trow kepar he ſend to Elriſſe, - 365 
Eftir hym yar he durſt nocht lat hyr be, 
Hyr dochtir, als hyr ſerwand, and hyr child, 
He gart yaim paſs on to hys modyr myld. 
Quhen yai war gayne na wapynys yar he ſaw. 
1 To helpe hym with, quhat awentur mycht befaw. 370 
A rouſty ſuerd in a noik he ſaw ſtand, 
Withoutyn belt, but boſs, bukler, or band, 
Lang tyme befor it had beyne in yat ſteide, 
An agyt man it left quhen he was deide. | 
He drew ye blaid, he fand it wald bitt weille, - 375 


„„ Thocht 
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Thocht it was foull nobill it was of ſteille. 

God help hys man, for yow fall go with me | 
Quhill bettir cum will God full ſone may be. 
To Schyr Ranald as yan he wald not fair, | 

In yat paſſage offt Sotheroune maid repair. 380 
At Ricardtoune full fayne he wald haiff beyne, 

To get hym horſs and pairt of armour ſcheyne. 

On thedyrwart as he bownyt to fayr, 

Thre Ingliſmen he met ridand till Ayr, | 
In yair wiage at Glaſkow furth had beyne. 385 
Ane Langcaſtell yat cruell was and keyne, 

A bauld ſquier, with hym gud zemen twa. 

Wallace drew by, and wald haiff lattyn yaim ga. 

Till hym he raid, and ſaid diſpitefully, 

You Scott, abyde, I trow ye be ſome ſpy, 390 

Or ellys a theyff, fra preſens wald ye hid. . 

Yan Wallace ſaid, with ſobyr words, yat tid, 

Schyr I am ſeik, for Godds luff latt me ga, 

Langcaſtell ſaid, for ſuth it beis no ſa, 

A felloune freik you ſemys in ye fayr, 395 

Quhill men ye knaw, yow fall with me till Ayr, 

_ Hynt out hys ſuerd yat was of nobill hew, 

Wallace, with yat, at hys lychting, hym drew, 

Apon ye crag with hys ſuerd has hym tayne, 

Throw brayne and ſeyne in ſondyr ſtraik ye bane. 400 

Be he was fallyn, ye twa yan lychtyt doun, © 

To wenge hys dede to Wallace maid yaim boun. 

Ye tayne of yaim apon ye hed he gaiff, 

Ye rouſty blaid to ye ſchulders hym claiff; 

Ye toyir fled, and durſt na langer byde, 405 
With 


| | 
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With a rude ſtep Wallace coud eftir glyde, 
Out throuch hys rybbis a ſekar ſtraik drew he, 
Quhill leuir and lunggs men mycht all redy ſe. 
Yar horſs he tuk, bathe wapynys and armour, 


Syne thankyt God with gud hart in yat ſtour. 410 


Syluir yai had, all with hym has he tayne, 

Hym to ſupport, for ſpending had he nayne. 

Into gret haiſt he raid to Ricardtoune, 

A blythe ſemblay was at hys lychtand doune. 

Quhen Wallace met with Schyr Richart ye knycht, 415 


For hym had mournit quhill febill was hys mycht. 


Hys thre ſonnys of Wallace was full fayne ; 
Vai held hym loſt, zhitt God hym ſawth agayne. 
Hys Eyme Schyr Ranald to Ricardtoun come faſt, 


Ye wemen told, by Corſby as yai paſt, 420 


Off Wallace eſehaipe, ſyne yar wiage zeid. 

Schyr Ranald zhit was in a fellouhe dreid, 

Quhill he hym ſaw in hart. he thocht full lang, 

Than ſedanlye in armys he couth hym fand; 

He mycht not ſpek, but kiſſed hym tenderlye, 425 

Ye knychts ſpreit was in an extaſye, | 

Ye blythe ters ye bryſt fro hys eyne two, 

Or yat he ſpak, a lang tyme held hym ſo, 

And at ye laſt rycht freindfully ſaid he, 

Welcum Neuo, welcum der ſone to me, 430 

Thankit be he yat all yis warld has wrocht, 

Yus fairlye ye has out of preſoune brocht. 

Hys modyr come, and othyr friends enew, 

With full glaid will, to feil ye tithings true. 

Gud Robert Boyd, yat worthi was and wycht, 435 
Wald 


| 
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Wald nocht yaim trew, quhill he hym ſaw with ſycht. 
Fra ſyndry part yai ſocht to Ricardtoune, 
Feill worthi folk, yat war of gret renoune. 
Yus leiff I yaim in myrth, bliſs, and pleſance, 
Thankand gret God off hys fre happy chance. 240 
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B O OK II. 


Battle at Loudon Hill— Wallace in Clyde's Wood — The 


Engliſh make Peace — Wallace Kills a Buckler Player at 
Air. 


ha Joyowſs July, quhen ye flours ſuete, 
Degeſteable, engenered throw ye heet, 
Bathe erbe and froyte buſk and bowis braid, 
Habundandlye in euery ſlonk and fleid; . 
Als beſtiall, yair rycht courſs till endur, 35-25 
Weyle helpyt ar be wyrken of natur, | 
On fute and weynge aſcendand to ye hycht, 
Conſerwed weill be ye makar of mycht, 
Fyſcheis in flude reſet realye 
Till mannys fude, ye warld ſuld occupy. 10 
Bot Scotland ſa was waiſtit mony day | 
Throch war, fic ſkaith, at labour was away. 
Wictaill worth ſcant or Auguſt coud apper, | 
Throch all the land, yat fude was happnyt der: 


Bot 
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Bot Ingliſmen, yat richeſs wantyt nane, I Yep Is 
Be caryage brocht yair wictaill fude gud wayne, 
Stuffyt houſſis with wyn and gud wernage, | 
Demaynde yis land as yair awne heretage, 

Ye Kynryk haile yai rawllit at yair will. 
Meſſyngers yan fic tythings brocht yaim till, 20 
And tald Perſye, yat Wallace leffand war, 
Off hys eſchaipe fra yair preſoune in Ayr. 

Vai trowit rycht weille he paſſyt was yat ſteid, 

For Langcaſtell and hys twa men was dei d. 

He trowit ye chance yat Wan, ſo was paſt. 25 
In ilka part yai war gretly agaſt, : 

Throch propheſye yat yai had herd befor. 

Lord Perſye ſaid, quhat neds words mor; 

Bot he be ceſſt he ſall do gret merwaill ; 

It war ye beſt for King Edward's awaill, 30 
Mycht he hym get to be hys ſtedfaſt man, | 
For gold or land, hys conqueſt mycht leſt yan ; 

Me think be forſs he may nocht gottyn be, 

Wyſſmen ye ſuth be hys eſchaipe may ſe, 

Yus deyme hym in mony diuerfs caſs. #458 
We leiff yaim her, and ſpek furth of Wallace. 

In Ricardtoun he wald no langer byde, 


For freinds conſaill, nor thing yat mycht betyde. 


And quhen yai ſaw yat it awailit nocht, 
Hys purpoſs was to wenge hym all he mocht, 40 
On Sotheroune blude, quhilk has hys eldris ſlayne, 
Yai latt hym wyrk hys awn will into playne. 
Schyr Richart had thre ſonnys, as I yow tald, 
Adam, Richart, and Symone yat was bald; 

| Adam 


BOOK 11. ] LIFE OF WALLACE: 33 
Adam eldeſt was growand in curage, 45 
Forthward, rycht fayr, xviii zer of age, FR, 
Large of perſone, baith wyſs, worthi and wycht, 
Gud King Robert in hys tyme maid hym Knycht ; 
Lang tyme eftir in Bruces wers he bad 

On Ingliſmen mony gud iourne maid 50 
Yis gud Squeir with Wallace bownd to ryde 

And Robert Boid quhilk wald na langer byde, 

Undir thrillage of ſegs of Ingland. | 

Till yat fals King he nevir had maid band, 

Kneland was yar, ner cuſyng to Wallace, 55 
Syne baid with hym in mony peralowſs place; 

And Edward Litill hys fyſtirs fone fo der, 

Full weille graithit intill yair armour cler. 

Wyth yair ſerwands fra Ricardtoune yai raid 

To Mawchlyne mur, and yar ſchort tyme abaide; 60 
For freinds yaim tauld, was bound undir trewage; 
That Fenwick was for Perſyes caryage, 

Within ſchort tyme he will bring it to Ayr 

Out of Carleile, he had reſawyit it yar. 

vat pleſyt Wallace in hys hart gretumlye, 65 
Witt ye yai war a full glaid cumpanye. 

Towart Lowdoun yai bownyt yaim to ryde, 

And in a ſchaw, a littill yar beſyde, 

Yai lugyt yaim, for it was ner ye nycht, 

To wache ye way als beſyly as yai mycht. 70 
A trew Scott quhilk hoſteler houſs yair held, 
Under Loudon, as my author me teld, 

He ſaw yam come, ſyne went to yaim in hye, 
Bathe meite and drynk he brocht full priwale, 
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And to yaim tald ye carrage into playne, 


Yair for rydar was paſt till Ayr agayne, 

Left yaim to cum with power of gret waille, 
Yai trowit be yan yai war in Awendaille. 
Wallace yan ſaid, we will nocht ſoiorn her, 
Nor change no weid, bot ouir ilk dayis ger. 
At Corſſenton ye gait was ſpilt yat tyde, 
For yai yat way behowid yaim for to ryde. 
Ay fra ye tyme yat he of preſoune ferr, 

Gud ſoummir weide dayly on hym he werr, 
Gud lycht harnes, fra yat tyme, uſyt he euir, 
For ſedeyn ſtryff fra it he wald nocht ſeuir. 

A habergeon undyr hys goune he war, 

A ſteylle capleyne in hys bonet but mar; 

Hys glowis of plait in claith war couerit weille, 
In hys doublet a cloſs coler of ſteylle; 

Hys face he kepyt, for it was euer bar, 


With hys twa hands, ye quhilk full worthi war. | 


Into hys weid, and he come in a thrang, 

Was na man yan on fute mycht with hym gang. 
So growane in pith, off pouer ſtark and ſtur, 
Hys terribill dynts war awfull till endur. 

Yai traſt mar in Wallace hym allane, l 
Yan in a hundreth mycht be of Ingland tane. 


Ve worthi Scotts maid yar no ſoiornyng, 


To Lowdoune hill paſt in gray dawning, 
Dewyſit ye place, and putt yair horſs yaim fra, 
Thocht to wyn, or neuir yus to ga, 

Send twa'thowrrours to weſy weylle ye playne; 
Bot yai rycht ſone-raturnde in agayne, 
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To Wallace tald yat yai wer comand faſt, 105 
Than yai ta grounde all kneland at ye laſt, | 
With humbill harts prayit all yair mycht, 
To God abowne to help yaim in yar rycht ; 
Yan graithit yai yaim till harnes haſtely, 
Yar fenzeit nane of yat gud chewalrye. 110 
Yan Wallace faid, her was my fadyr ſlayne, 
My brodyr als, quhilk dois me mekill payne, 
So ſall myſelf, or wengyt be bot dreid, 
Ye traytour is her cauſs was of yat deid. 
Yan hicht yai all to byde with hartlie will. 115 
Be yat ye power was takand Loudoun hill. 
Ye Knycht Fenweik convoyed ye caryage, 
He had on Scotts maid mony ſchrewde wiage. 
Ye ſone was ryſyne our lands ſchenand brycht, 
Ye Ingliſmen ſo yai come to ye ycht, 120 
Ner yaim he raid and ſone the Scotts ſaw, 
He tald hys men, and ſaid to yaim on raw, 
Yhonne is Wallace, yat chapyt our priſoune, 
He fall agayne be drawyn throw ye toune; 
Hys hede I waite, mycht mar weille, pleſs ye King, 125 
Yan gold, or land, or ony wardly thing. 
He gart ſerwands byde with ye cariage ftill ; 
Yai thocht to dauntyt ye Scotts at yar will. 
Nyne ſcore he led in harnes burnyſt brycht, 
And fyfty was with Wallace in ye rycht. a 
Unraboytyt ye Sothroune was in wer, 
And faſt yai cum feill awfull in affer. 
A maner dyk of ſtanys yai had maid, Ws 
Narrowyt yai way quharthrow yai thikar raid. = + 
Vol. I. 3 | Ye 
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Ye Scotts on fute tuk ye feld yaim befor, 135 
Ye Sothroune ſaw ye currage was ye mor; | 
In prydefull ire yai thocht our yaim to ryde, 

Bot othyrwyſs it hapnyt in yat tyde. | 

On aither ſyde togeddyr faſt yai glad. 

Ye Scotts on fute gret rowme about yaim maid, 140 
With ponzeand ſpers throuch plats preſt of ſteille, 
Ye Ingliſmen yat thocht to wenge yaim weille, 

On harnyſt horſs abaut yaim rudely raide, 

Yat with uneſs apon yair feit yai haide, | 
Wallace ye formaſt in ye byrneis bar, 145 
Ye grounden ſper throuch hys body ſchar, 

Ye ſhafft to ſchonkit off ye fruſchand tre, 
Dewoydyde ſone, ſen na bettir mycht be; 

Drew ſuerds ſyne, bathe hewy ſcharp and lang, 

On aither ſyde full cruelly yai dang. 150 
Fechtand at anys into yat felloune dout, | 
Yan Ingliſmen inwerond yaim about, 

By force etlyt throuch out yaim for to ryde. 

The Scotts on fute yat baldly couth abyde, 

With ſuerds ſchar throuch habergeons full gude, 155 
Apon ye flours ſchot ye ſchonkan blude, 

Fra horſs and men throw harnyſs burnyſt beyne, 

A fair ſailzie forſuth yair mycht be ſeyne, 

Yai traiſtyt na lyff bot ye lettir end, 

Off ſa few folk, gret nobilneſs was kend, 160 
Togydder baid defendan yaim full faſt, 

Durſt nane ſeuer quhill ye maiſt preſs was paſt. 

Ye Ingliſmen, yat beſy was in wer, 

Be forſs ordand in ſondyr yaim to ber: 


a 
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Yair cheyff Cheftyan feryt als ferſs as fyre, 
Throw matelent, and werray propir ire, 

On a gret horſs, intill hys glittrand ger, 

In fewtir keſt a felloune aſpre ſper, 
ve Knycht Fenweik yat eruell was and keyne, 
He had at dede of Wallace fadyr bey ne, 170 
And hys brodyr yat douchty was and der, | 
Q!:hen Wallace ſaw yat falſs knycht was ſo ner, 

Hys corage grew in ire as a lyoune, 

Tili hym he ran and fell frekis bar he 9 

As he glaid by awkwart he couth him ta, "= 
The and arſon in ſondyr gart he ga; . 
Fra ye courſour he fell on ye fer ſyde, 

Wy uh a ſtyff ſuerd Boyd ſtekyt hym yat tyde. 

Or he was dede, ye gret preſs come ſo faſt, 

Our hym to grounde yai bur Boyd at ye laſt. 130 
Wallace was ner, and ratornde agayne 

Hym to reſkew, till yat he raiſs of ye playne 
Mychtly hym wor quhill he a ſuerd had tane, 

Ttrow out ye ſtur yir twa in feyr ar gayne.. 

The remanand apon yaim folowit faſt, 185 
In yar paſſage fell Sothroune maid agaſt. 

Adam Wallace, ye ayr of Ricardtoun, 

Straik ane Bewmound, a ſqueir of renoun, 

On ye pyſſan, with hys hand burnyſt bar, 

Ye thruſande blaid hys halſs in ſondyr ſchar. 190 
Ye Ingliſmen, thocht yar Cheyftan was ſlayne, | 
Bauldly yai baid, as men mekill of mayne. 
Rech horſs repende rouſchede frekis undir feit, 

bs Scotts on fute gert mony loiſs ye ſuete. 


D 2 Wycht 
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Wycht men lychtit yaimſelf for to defend, 193 
Quhar Wallace come yair deid was litill kend, 
Ye Sothroune part ſo fruſched was yat tyde, 
Yat in ye ſtour yai mycht na langar byde. 
Wallace in deide he wrocht fo worthely, 
Ye Squeir Boid, and all yair chewalrie, 200 
Littill, Kneland, gert off yair enemyſs de. | 
Ye Ingliſmen tuk playnly part to fle, 
On horſſis ſum, to ſtrenthis part can found 
Jo ſoccour yaim, with mony werkand wound. 
A hundreth dede in feild was lewyt yar, 205 
And thre yemen yat Wallace menyde mar, | 
Twa war of Kyle, and ane of Cunyngayme, 
With Robert Boid to Wallace com fra hayme. 
Four ſcor fled, yat chapyt on ye ſouth ſyde. 
Ye Scotts, in place yat bauldly couth abyde, arg. 
Spolzied ze feild, gat gold and oyir ger, 7 
Harnes and horſs, quhilk yai myftrit in wer. 
The Inglis knawis yai gart yair caryage leid 
To Clyds foreſt ; quhen yai war out of dreid, 
Yai band yaim faſt with wedeis {ad and far, 215 
On bowand treis hangyit yaim rycht yar, 
He ſparyt nane yat abill was to wer, | 
Bot wemen and preyſtis he gart yaim ay forber. 
Quhen yus doyne, to yair denyr yai went, 
Off ſtuff and wyne yat God had to yaim ſent. 220 
Ten ſcor yai wan of horſs yat cariage bur, 
With flour and wyne as mekill as yai mycht fur, 
And oyir ſtuff yat yai off Carleile led. 
Ye Sothroune part out off ye feild yat fled, a 
With 


| 
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With ſorow ſocht to ye Caſtell of Ayr, 225 
Befor ye lord, and tauld hym off yair cayr, 2 
Quhat gud yai loſt, and quha in feild was ſlayne, 
Throw wycht Wallace yat was mekill of mayne, 
And quhow he had gart all yair ſerwands hang. 

Ye Perſye ſaid, and yat ſqueir left lang, 230 
He ſhall us exille out of yis contre cleyne, 

Sa diſpytfull in wer was neuir ſeyne. 

In our preſoune her laſt quhen yat he was, 

Our ſlouthfully our kepars lett hym paſs. 

vis ſtuff our land I fynde may nocht weille be, 233 
We mon ger bryng our wittaill be ye ſe : A 
Bot loſs our men it helpis us rycht nocht, 

Yair kyne may ban yat euir we hyddyr ſocht. 

Latt I yaim yus, blamand yair ſory chance, 

And mar to ſpek of Seotts men gouernance. 240 
Quhen Wallace had weylle wenquiſt to ye playne, 
Ye falſs terand yat had hys fadyr ſlayne, 

Hys brodyr als quhilk was a gentill knycht, 

Oyir gud men befor to dede yai dycht, =» 

He gert dewiſs, and prowide yair wictaille; 245 
Baith ſtuff and horſs yat was of gret awaille, 

To freinds about priwalye yai ſend, 

Ye remanand full glaidlye yar yai ſpend. 

In Clyds wode yai ſotournyt xx dayis, 

Na Sothroune yat tyme was perſawyt in yar wayis, 250 
Bot he tholyt dede yat come in yar danger, 

Ye worde of hym walkyt baith fer and ner. 
Wallace was knawin on lyff leyffand in playne, 
Yocht Ingliſmen yaroff had gret payne. 
D 3 Ye 
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Ye Erle Perſye to Glaſkow couth he fair, 233 
With wyſs lords and held a conſell yair. q 
Quhen yai war mett, weylle ma na x thowſand, ' 
Na Chyftan was yat tyme durſt tak on hand, 

To lede ye range on Wallace to affaill. 


He ſperyt about, quhat was ye beſt conſaill. 260 4 


Schyr Amar Wallange, a falſs traytour ſtrange, 

In Bothweill duelt, and yar was yaim amange, 

He ſaid, my lord, my conſaill will I gif, _ 

Bot ye do it, fra ſcaith ye may nocht ſcheyff, 

The mon tak peſs, without mar tarying, e 
As for a tyme we may ſent to ye King. 

Ye Perſye ſaid, of owr trewis he will nane, 
Ane awfull Chyftan trewly he is ane, 

He will do mar, in faith, or yat he blyne ; 
Sothroune to fla he thynks it na fſyne. 2270 
Schyr Amar aid, .trewis it words tak, 

Quhill eftir for hym prowifioune we may mak 3 

I knaw he will do mekill for hys kyne, 

Sentryſs and trewth ay reſts hym within. 


Gyff he will not, racunnyſs all hys land 

On to ye tyme yat he yis werk haiff wrocht. 

Schyr Ranald was ſone to yat conſell brocht ; 

Yai chargyt hym to mak Wallace at peſs, | 

Or he ſuld paſs to Londone withowtyn leſs. 28⁰ 
Schyr Ranald ſaid, lords, yhe knaw yis weille, 
At my cummande he will not do a deille, 

Hys worthi kyn diſpitouſly ze ſlew, 

In preſoune ſyne ner to ye dede hym threw; _. 
He 
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43 
He is at large, and will nocht do for me, 283 
Thoch ye yarfor, rycht now ſuld-ger me de. 
Schyr Amar ſaid, yar lords ſone fall fend 
On to ye King, and mak a final end 
Off hys cunqueſt, forſuth he will it haiff, 
Wallace na yow ma nocht yis Kynryk ſaiff. 290 
Mycht Edwarde King get hym, for gold or land, 
To be hys man, yan ſuld he bruk Scotland. 
Ye lords bade ceſs, yow excedes to yat knycht 
For mair be trewth yan it is ony rycht 
The wrange conqueſt our King deſirs ay, 294 
On hym or us it fall be ſeyne ſome day. 
Wallace has rycht, baith forſs and fayr fortoune, 
Ze hard quhow he eſchapyt our preſoune, 
Yus ſayd yat Lord, ſyne prayit Schyr Ranald fair, 
To mak yis peſs, yow Schirreff art of Air, 300 
As for a tyme we may awiſyt be, | 
Undyr my ſeylle I fall be bound to ye 
For Ingliſmen, yat yai fall do hym nocht, 
Nor to no Scotts leſs it be on yaim ſocht. 
Schyr Ranald yocht he mycht yaim not ganeſtand, gog 
Of Lorde Perſye he has reſawyt yis band. 
Perſyes war trew, and ay off full gret waill, 
Sobyr in peſs, and cruell in battaill. 
Schyr Ranald bownde apon, ye morn but baid, 
Wallace to ſeke in Clyds foreſt braid ; 310 
So he hym fand bownand to hys dyner. ; 12 
Quhen yai had ſeyne yis gud knycht was ſo ner, 
Weylle he hym knew, and tauld yaim quhat he was, 
Merwaille he had quhat gart hym hyddir paſs, 


Maide 
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Maide hym gud cheyr of meytts freſche and fyne, 31; 
King Edwards ſelf coud nocht get bettir wyne 


Yan yai had yar, warnage and wenyſoune | 
Off beſtiall into fall gret fuſioune. 

Syne eftir meit, he ſchew yaim off hys deide, 
Quhow he had beyne-into ſa mekill dreide. 320 
Now, he ſaid, wyrk part of my conſaill, 

Tak peſs a quhill, as for ye mair awaill, 

Bot yow do ſo, forſuth yow dois gret ſyne, 

For yai ar ſett till undo all yi kyne. 

Yan Wallace ſaid, till gud men hym about, 325 
I will na pefſs for all yis felloune dout, | 

Bot giff it pleſs bettir to yow yan me. 

| Ye Squeir Boyde hym anſueryt ſoberlye, 

J giff conſaill, or yis gud knycht be flayne, . | 
Tak peſs a quhill, ſuppoſs it do us payne, - 336 
So ſaid Adam ye ayr of Ricardtoune, | | 
And Kneland als grantyt to yair opynyoun. 

With yair conſent Wallace yis peſs has tayne, 

As hys Eyme wrocht, till ten moneth war gayne. 335 
Yair leyff yai tuk, with conforde into playn, 

' Santt Jhone to borche yai fuld meyt haille agayn. 
Boyde and Kneland paſt to yar plac's hame, - 

Adam Wallace to Ricardtoun by nayme, 

And Wilzham furth till Schyr Ranald can ryde, 
And hys housſhald, in Corſby for to byde. 340 
Vis peſs was cryede in Auguſt moneth myld ; 
Yhet God of battaill furius and wyld, 

Mars and Juno ay dois yair beſynes, 

Cauſers of wer wyrkars of wykitnes ; 


And 


Wy WW WH» = e cnn 9 


BOOK 111, ] LIFE OF iWALLACE. 45 
And Venus als ye goddeſs of luff, 345 
Wycht ald Saturn hys courſis till appruff; 
Yis four ſcanſyte of diuerſs complexioune, 
Battaill, debait, inwy, and deſtructioune, 
I can nocht deyme for yair melancoly. 
Bot Wallace weille coud not in Corſby ly, 350 
Hym had leuir in trawaill for to be, | 
Rycht ſar he langyt ye toune of Ayr to ſe. 
Schyr Ranald paſt fra hame apon a day. 
Fyfteyne he tuk, and to ye toune went yai, 
Coweryt hys face, yat na man mycht hym knaw, 355 
Nothing hym roucht how few ennymyfs hym ſaw. 
In ſobyr weide diſgyſyt weill war yai. 
Ane Ingliſman, on ye gait ſaw he play 
At ye ſcrymmags a Bukler on hys hand. 
Wallace ner by in falouſchipe couth ſtand. 360 
Lychtly he ſperde, quhi, Scott, dar yow nocht preiff ? 
Wallace ſaid, za, ſa yow wald gif me leiff. 
Smyt on, he ſaid, I defy yne actioune. 
Wallace yarwith has tane hym on ye crowne, 
Throuch bukler, hand, and ye harn pan alſo, 365 
To ye Schuldirs ye ſcharp ſuerd gert he go. 
Lychtly raturnd till hys awne men agayne. 
Ye wemen cryede, our Bukler Player is ſlayne. 
Ye man was dede quhat neds words mair. 
Feille men of armys about hym ſemblyt yair, 370 
Sewen ſcor at anys agayne xvi war ſett: | 
Bot Wallace ſone weill with ye formeſt mett, 
With ire and will on ye hede has hym tayne, 
Throch ye brycht helm in ſondyr byrſt ye bayne. 

| Ane 
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Ane oythir braithlye on ye breyſt he bar, 375 


Hys burnyſt blaid throuchout ye body ſchar. 
Gret rowme he waid, hys men war fechtand faſt, 
And mony a growme yai maid full ſair agaſt ; 

For yai war wycht, and weille uſyt in wer, 

Off Ingliſmen rycht bauldly doune yai ber. 38 
On yair enemyls gret martyrdome yai mak, 

| Yair hardy Chyftan ſo weille couth undyrtak, 
Quhat Ingliſman yat baid into hys gait, 

Contrar Scotland maid neuir mar debait. 

Felle frekis on fold war fellyt undyr feit, 385 
Off Sothroune blude lay ſtekyt in ye ſtreit. | 
New powir come fra ye caſtell yat tyde, 

Yan Wallace dred, and drew towart aſyde, 

With gud will he wald eſchewe ſuppriſs, 

For he in wer was beſy, wycht and wyſs. 390 
Harneſs and heds he hew in ſondyr faſt, o 7 wht? 

Be forſs out off ye thikeſt preyſs yai paſt. | 

Wallace raturnyde behynde hys men agayne, 

At ye reſkew feile enymyſs has he Nlayn. * | 
Hys men all ſamyn he out of perill brocht, 395 
Fra hys enemyſs, for all ye powir yai mocht. | 
To yair horſs yai wan but mar abaide, | 

For danger yan to Laglayne wode yai raide, 
Twenty and ten yai left into yat ſteide 

.Off Sothroune men yat bertynit war to deide. 400 
Ye ramaynand agayne turnyt yat tyde, 
For in ye wode yai durſt nocht hym abyde, 
Towart ye toune yai drew with all yair mayne, 
Curſand ye peſs yai tuk befor in playne. 


Ye 
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In Chammers ſone yair refidence yai maid. 


And warn yow als or yat I fra yow paſs, 
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Ye Lord Perſye in hart was gretly grewyt, 
Hys men ſuppryſit agayne to hym relewyt, 
And feille war dede into yair armour cler, 
Thre of hys kyne yat war to hym full der. 
Quhen he hard tell of yair gret grewance, 
Yair ſelff was cauſs of yis myſchefull chance, 
Murnyng he maid, thoch few Scotts it kend. 
A herald yan to Schyr Ranald he ſend, 

And tald till hym of all yis feydand caſs, 

And chargyt hym tak ſouerty of Wallace, 
He ſuld hym kepe fra marcate towne or fair, 
Quhar he mycht beſt be out of yair rapair. 

Ye Sothroune wyſt yat it was wycht Wallace 
Had yaim ourſet into yat ſeydand caſs: ; 
Yair trewis for yis yai wald nocht brek adeill. 
Quhen Wallace had yis chance eſchewyt weille, 420 
Apon ye nycht fra Lagleyne hayme he raid, 


Apon ye morn, quhen yat ye day was lycht, 

Wycht Wallace went with Schyr Ranald ye knycht, 
Schew hym ye wrytt Lord Perſye had hym ſent, 425 
Der ſone, he ſaid, yis war my haille entent, 

Yat yow wald grant, quhill yar trewis wor worn, 

Na ſcaith to do till Ingliſman yat is born, | 
Bot quhar I paſs dayly yow bid with me. 

Wallace anſueryt, gud Schyr, yat may nocht be, 430 
Rycht laith I war, der uncle, yow to greiff, 

I fall do nocht till tyme I tak my leyff, 


Hys Eyme and he yus weille accordyt was, 
| 77 Wallace 
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Wallace with hym maid hys continuance, 435 
Ilk wycht was blyth to do to hym pleſance, 

In Corſby yus he reſyd yaim amang 

Yai xvi dayis, ſuppos hym thocht it lang. 

Thocht yai mycht pleſs hym as a prince or king, 

In hys mynde zhet remaynit anoyir thing. 440 
He ſaw his enemyſs maſtirs in yis regioune, 

Mycht nochthym pleſs thocht he war king with crowne. 
 Yus leyff I hym with hys der freinds ſtill, 

Off Ingliſmen of ſum part ſpek I will. 
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Jx September, ye bamyll moneth ſuette, 


Quhen paſſyt by ye hycht was off ye hette, 
Wictaill and froyte ar rypyt in aboundance, | 
As God ordans to mannys gouernance. - d 


Sagittarius with hys aſpre bow, 3 


By ye ilk fyng weryte ye may know | 
Ye changying courſs quhilk makis gret deference, 
And lewyſs had loft yair colour of plefence. 

All wardly thing has nocht bot a ſefoune, 


Baith erbe and froyte mon from hewyn cum doune. 10 


In yis ilk tyme a gret conſell was ſett 
Into Glaſkow quhar mony maſtris mett, 
Off Inglis lords to ſtatute yis cuntre, 
Yan chargyt yai all ſchirreffs yar to be. 
Yor. I. E Schyr 
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8 Vai cutt ye brayſs and leyt ye harneſs faw. 
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Schyr Ranald Crawfurd behowide yat tyme be yar, x5 

For he throw rycht was born Schirreff of Ayr. 

Hys der neuo yat tyme with hym he'tuk, | 

Wilzham Wallace, as witnes bers ye buk ; 

For he na tyme ſuld be fra hys ſycht, _ 

He luffyt hym with hart and all hys mycht. 20 

Vai graith yaim weille without langer abaid,  * 

Wallace ſum part befor ye court furth raid, 

With hym twa men yat douchty war in deid, 

/ ., Our tuk ye child Schyr Ranalds ſoume couth leid, 
Saftlye yai raid quhill yai ye court PER n. A 

So ſedaynly yat Heſilden he ſaw 

Ye Perſyes ſowme in quhilk gret riches was, 18755 

Ye horſs was tyryt, and mycht no fordyr paſs. LES 

Fyfe men was chargyt to kepe it weill yat tyde, 

Twa was on fute and thre on horſs couth ryde . 30 

Ve maiſtir man at yir ſerwands can ſper, 2 

Quha aw yis ſowme ye ſuth yow to me ler. 

Ye man anſuerd withowtyn words mar, 

My lords, he ſaid, quhilk Schirreff is of Ayr. 

Sen it is his hys horſs fall with us gang 33 

To ſerwe our lord, or ellis me think gret wrang; 

Thoch a ſubjet in deid wald paſs hys lord, 

It is not lewyt be na rychtwyſs racord. 


Wallace was ner; quhen he fic reury ſaw, 
He ſpak to yaim with manly contenance, 
In fayr afforme, he ſaid, but wariance, 
Ze do us wrang and it in tyme of peſs 
Off fic rubry was ſuffiſance to ceſs. 
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Ye Sothroune ſchrew in ire anſuerd hym to, 43 

It ſall be wrocht as yow may ſe us do, | 

Yow getts no mends, quhat wald yow words mar. 

Sadly awiſyt Wallace remembrith hym yar 

On ye promyſs he maid hys Eyme befor; 

Reſoune hym rewllyt, as yan he did na mor. 50 

Ye horſs yai tuk for awentur-mycht befall, | 

Laid on yair ſoume, ſyne furth ye way couth call. 

Yar tyrit ſowmir ſo left yai into playnes 

Wallace raturnyt towart ye court agayne, 

In ye murſyde fone with hys Eyme he mett, 53 

And tauld quhow yai ye way for hys men ſettz 

And war nocht I was bonde in my legiance, 

We partyt nocht yus for all ye gold in France; 

Ye horſs yai reft quhilk ſuld your harnes ber. 

Schyr Ranald ſaid, yat is bot litill her, 60 

We may get horſs and gud in playne, | 

And men be loſt we get neuir agayne. 

Wallace yan faid, als wiſely God me ſawe 

Off yis gret myſs I fall amendis hawe, | 

And noyir latt for peſs na your pleſance 65 

With witnes her I giff up my legiance, 

For cowartlye ye lik to tyne your rycht, 

Yourſelff ſone ſyne to dede yai think to dycht. 

In wraith yarwith away fra hym he went. | : 

Schyr Ranald was wyſs, and treſt in his entent, 0 

And ſaid I will byde at ye Mernys all nycht 

So Ingliſmen may deyme us no unrycht - 

Giff ony be deide befor us apon caſs = 

Lat we in law may byde ye rychtwyflneſs  _ 
5 E 2 | Hys- 


Hys lugyng tuk, ftill at ye Mernyſs baid, tt 


Bot all for nocht quhat mycht it hym awaill, 
As intill wer he wrocht not hys conſaill. 


Lan knew yai weille yat it was he in playne, - 


Ane oyir faſt apon ye face he gaiff, , 


Jowells yai tuk, yai beſt was choſyn var, 
Gud horſs and ger ſyne on yair wayis can fayr. 


Lai durſt nocht weille ner Glaſkow ſtill abyde, 
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Full gret murning he for hys neuo maid : 


Wallace raid furth, with hym twa zemen paſt, ; 
Ye ſowmer man he folowyt wondyr faſt,” 80 
Be eſt Cathcart he our heyde yaim agayne ; 


Ye horſs and weide, yat argownd yaim befor. 
Ye fyve to yaim retornde withouttyn mor. 
Wallace to ground fra hys courſer can glyde, - 8g 
A burnyſt brand he bradyt out yat tyde, - 
Ye maiſtir man with ſa gud will ſtraik he, 
Baithe hatt and hede he gert in are fle. 


Till dede to ground, but mercy, he hym draiff. 
Ye thrid he hytt with gret ire in yat ſteid, 
Fey on ye feld he has hym left for deid. 
Wallace ſlew thre, by yat hys zemen wycht, 
Ye toyir twa derfly to dede yai dycht. : 

Syne ſpoilzeid yai ye harnes or yai wend, 

Off filuer and gold aboundandlye to ſpend. 


Yan Wallace ſaid, at ſum ſtrenth wald I be. 
Our Clyd yat tyme yar was a bryg of tre, 
Thyddir yai paſt in all yair gudlye mycht, 

Ye day was gayne, and cummyn was ye nycht. 


In ye Lennox he tuk purpoſs to ryde, 


| 
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And ſo he dyde, ſyne lugyt yaim yat nycht 105 
As yai beſt moucht, quhill yat ye day was brycht. 
Till ane oſtrye he went, and ſoiorned yar | 
With trew Scotts, quhilk all hys freynds war. 

Ye conſaill mett rycht glaidly on ye morne, | 

Bot fell tythings war brocht Perſye beforne, 110 
Hys men war ſlayne, hys treſour als bereft. 

With fell Scotts, and yai na jowells left. 

Yai demyde about of yat derff doutouſs caſs, 

Ye Sothronne ſaid, forſuth it is Wallace. | 
Ye ſchirreffs court was cumand to the toune, 115” 

And he as ane for Scott of maiſt renoune.. 

Yai gert go ſeik Schyr Ranald in yat rage, 

Bot he was yan zeit ſtill at herbryage.. _ 

Sum wyſs men ſaid, heroff nathing he kend, 

Ye men war ſlayne rycht at ye tounis end. 120 

Schyr Ranald come by ten houris of ye day, 

Befor Perſye yan ſeir men brocht war yai; 

Yai folowit hym of felouny yat was wrocht. 

Ve ſiyſs of yis couth ſay to hym rycht nocht. | 
Yai demede about of yat feill ſodeyne cas, 32g 

Befor ye juge yar he denyt Wallas; 135 

And ſo he mycht, he wyſt not quhar he was. 

Fra yis conſaill my purpoſs is to paſs, 

Off Wallace ſpek, in wyldirnes ſo wyde, 

Ye Eterne God hys gouernour be and gyde. 130 

Styll at ye place four dayis he ſoiornyt haille, | 

Quhill tythings come till hym fra yair conſaill. 

Yan ſtatute yai, in ilk ſteide of ye weſt, 

In yar boundis Wallace ſuld haiff no reſt. we 

e Hys 
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Hys der uncle gret ayth yai gert hym fuer, ' 135 
Tat he but leiff ſuld no freindſchipe hym ber; 
And mony oythir was full woo yat day. 
Robert ye Boyde ftall off ye toune hys way, 
And Kneland als befor with hym had beyne. 
Tai had leuir haif ſeyne hym with yair eyne, 140 
Leyffand in lyff, as yai knew hym befor, 
Yan of cler gold a fyne mylzone and mor. 
Poide wepyt for, ſaid, our Leidar is gayne, 
Amang our fayis he is ſett hym allayne. 
Yan Kneland ſaid, fals fortoune changis faſt, 145 
Gret God ſen we had euir with hym paſ. 
Edward Litill in Annad yrdaill is went, 
And wait rycht nocht of yis newe jugement. 
Adam Wallace baid Rill in Ricardtoune. 
80 fell yus with Wallace of renoune, 15 
He with power partyt marwalully, ä 
Be fortoune chance ourturnys doubilly. | 
Yair petuoufs meyne as yan couth nocht be bett, 
Yai wyſt na wyt quhar yat yai ſuld hym gett. 
He left ye place, quhilk he in lugyng lay, 255 
To Erle Malcome he went apon a day. 
Ye Lennox hae he had fill in hys hand, 
Till King Edwarde he had not yan maid band. 
Vat land is ſtrait, and maifterfall to wyn, 
Gud men of armyfs yat tyme war it within. 166 
Ye lord was trait, ye men frkyr and trew, 
With waik power yai durſt hym nocht perfew. 
Rycht glaid be was of Wallace company, 
Welcumyt bym fayr with worſchipe reuerendſye, 
5 At 


| 
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At hys awne will deſyrit, gyff he wald, £65 - 
To byde yair ſtill maiſtir off hys housſhald, 
Off all hys men he ſuld haille Chyftane be. 
Wallace anſuerd, yat war yneuch for me, 

I can not byde, my mynde is ſett in playne 
Wrokyn to be, or ellys de in ye payne; 170 
Our weſt cuntre yar ſtatute is fa ſtrang, 

Into ye north my porpoſs is to gang. 

Stewyn of Irland yan in ye Lennox was 

With wycht Wallace, he ordaynyt hym to paſs, 
And oyir als yat borne war of Argill. 
Wallace ſtil yair refedence maid a quhill, 

Quhill men it wyſt, and ſemblyt ſone hym till, 
He chargyt nane but at yair awn gud will ; 

For yai war ſtrang, zeitt he couth nocht Faim dread, * 
Bot reſawit all in wers yaim to leid. 180 
Sum part of yaim was into Irland borne, 

Yat Makfadzan had exilde furth beforne, 

King Edwards man he was ſuorn of Ingland, 

Off rycht law byrth ſappoſs he tuk on hand. 

To Wallace yar come ane yat hecht Fawdoun, 55 
Melancoly he was of complexioun, 

Hewey of ftatur, dour in hys contenance, 

Sorroufull, ſadde, ay dreidfull but pleſance. 

Wallace reſawit quhat man wald cum hym till, 

Ye bodylye ayth yai maid kym with gud will 190 
Befor the Erle, all with a gud accord, | 

And hym reſawyt as Captane and yair Lord. 

Hys ſpecial men, yat cum with hym fra haime, 

Ye tane hecht Gray, ye toyir Kerle be naime, * 


175 
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In bys ſerwice come fyrſt with all yair mayne, 


To Loudoun hill quhar yat Fenw:ik was ſlayne ; | 


He yaim cummandyt ay next hym to perſew, 
For he yaim kend rycht hardye wyſs and trew. 
Hys leyff he tuk rycht on a fayr. maner;. 
Ye gud Erle yan he bad hym gyfts fer.. 
Wallace wald nayne, bot gaiff off hys fell ſyſe, 
To pair and rych, apon a gudlye wy ſs. 
Humyll he was, hardy, wyſs and fre, 
As off rycheſs he held na propyrte ; 
Off honour, worſchipe, he was 4 merour kend, 
Als he off gold had boundandlye to ſpend. 
Upon hys fayis he wan it worthely. 

Yus Wallace paſt, and hys gud chewalry. 
Sexty he had off lykly men at wage, 

Throch ye Lennox he led yaim with curage. - 
Abown Lekle he lugyt yaim in a waille. 

A ſtrenth yair was quhilk yai thocht till affaille 
On Gargownno was byggyt a ſmall peill, 
Yat warnyſt was with men and wittaill weill, 
Within a dyke, bathe cloſs chawmer and hall; 
Captayne yaroff to nayme he hecht Thriiwall. 
Yai led Wallace quhar yat-yis byggyng was 
He thocht to aſſaill it ferly or he wald paſs. 
Twa ſpyiſs he fend to weſy all yat land, 
Rycht laithe he was ye thing to'tak on hand, 
Ye quhilk, befors, yat ſuld gang hym agayne, 
Leuir had he throw awentur be ſlayne. 

Vir men went furth as it was large mydnycht, 
About yat houſs yai ſpyit all at rycht. 


# 
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Ye Wachman was hewy fallen on fleipe, 225 
Ye bryg was doune yat ye entre ſuld keipe, 

Ye lauborers lait rakdeſlye went in 

vir men retornede, withoutyn noyeſs or dyn, 

To yair maiſtir, told hym as yai had ſeyne, 

Than grathit fone yir men of armyſs keyne : 2.30 
Sadlye on fute on to ye houſs yai ſocht, 

And entryt in, for lattyn fand yai nocht. 

Wycht men affayede with all yair beſy cur, 

A loklate bar was drawyn ourthourth ye dur, 

Bot yai mycht nocht it brek out of ye waw. 235 
Wallace was grewyt quhen he fic tary ſaw, 

Sum part amowed, wraithly till it he went, 

Be forſs off hands he raiſt out of ye ſtent, 

Thre zerde of breide als off ye wall puld out. 

Yan merweld all hys men yat war about, 240 
Quho he did mair yan xx off yaim mycht; | 
Syne with hys fute ye zett he ſtraik up rycht, 

Quhill braiſs and band to byrſt all at anyſs. 

Ferdely yai raiſs, yat war into yai wanylſs. 

The wachman had a felloune ſtaff of ſteill, 24s 
At Wallace ſtraik, bot he kepyt hym weill, 

Rudely fra hym he reft it in yat thrang, 

Dang out hys harnyſs, ſyne in ye dyk hym flang. 

Ye remaynand be yat was on yair feit, 

Yus Wallace ſone can with ye capteyn meit, 250 
Lat ſtaff he had, heivy and forgyt new, 
With it Wallace apon ye heide hym threw, 
Quhill bayn and brayn all into ſond yr zeid. 
Hys men entryt, yat worthi war in deid, 
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In hands hynt, and ſtekit all ye laiff. 255 


Wallace cummandede yai ſuld na wer men Gift, 
Twenty and twa yai ſtekyt in yat ſteid. 15 
Wemen and barnys, quhen yat ye men war deid, 
He gert be tayn, in clofs houſs kepyt weill, f 
So yai without yaroff mycht haiff no feill. © 260 
Vai dede bodyes yai put ſone out of ſycht, 
| Tuk up ye bryg or yat yai day was lycht. 
In yat place baid four dayis or he wald paſs, 
Wyſt nane without quhow yat yis matir was, | 
| Spollzeide yat ſteid, and tuk yaim ganand ger, 265 
Jowells and gold away with yaim yai ber.. 
Quhen hym thocht tyme yai iſchede on ye nycht, 
To ye next wode yai went with all yir mycht. 
Ye captenys wiff, wemen, and childer thre, 
Paſs quhar yai wald, for Wallace leit yaim be. 276 
In yat foreſt he lykyt nocht to bide, 
Yai bownyt yaim our Forth for to ryde. 
Le moſs was ſtrang, to ryde yaim was na but. 
Wallace was wycht and lychtyt on hys fute. 
Few horſs yai had, litill yaroff yai roucht, 2735 
To ſawe yair lywis feille ſtrenthis oft yai ſocht. 
Stewyn of Irland he was yair gyd yat nycht 
Towart Kincardyn, ſyne reſtyt yar at rycht 
In a foreſt, yat was bathe lang and wyde, | 
Rycht fra ye moſs grew to ye wattir ſyde. 280 
Eftre ye ſone Wallace walkit about 
Upon Teth ſyde, quhar he ſaw mony rout 
Off myld beſtis wawerand in wode and playn, 
Sone at a ſchot a gret hart has he ſlay n. 


Slew 
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Slew fyre on flynt, and graithit yaim at rycht, 
Sedenlye yair freſche veneſoun yai dycht. 


With oyir ſtuff yneuch at yair dyner. 
Hys ſtaff of fteill he gaiff Kerly to kepe, 
Syne paſſyt our Tethe wattir ſo depe; 
Into Straithern yai entryit ſedeynly, 
In couert paſt, or Sotheroune ſuld yaim ſpy. 
Quhen at yai fand of Scotlands Aduerſouris, 
Without reſpyt cummyn was yair fatell houris. 
; Qukam euir yai mett was at ye Inglis fay, 
Yai ſlew all doune without langer delay. 
Yai ſparyt nane yat was of Inglis blude, 
To dede he zeid thoeh he war neuir ſo gude; 
Yai ſawit noyir knycht, ſqueir, nor knaiff. 
0 Vis was ye grace yat Wallace to yaim gaiff; 
Bot waſtyt all be worthines of wer, 
Off yat party yat mycht weild bow or ſper. 
Sum part be ſlycht, ſum throw forſs yai ſlew, 
| Bot Wallace thocht yai ſtroyit nocht halfenew. 
73 Siluer yai tuk, and als gold yat yai fand, 
Oyir gud ger full lychtly zeid be hand; 
Cuttyt throtts, and into caivyſs yaim keſt, 
Put out of ſycat, for yat hym thocht was beſt. 
At yai Blackfurd, as at yai ſuld paſs our, 
A ſqueir come, and with hym bernys four. 
Till Doun ſuld ryd and wend at yai had beyne 
All Ingliſmen, at he befor had ſeyne, 
Tithings to ſper he howid yaim amang. 
Wallace yarwith ſwyth with a ſuerd out ſwang, 


280 


39 
285 


Wittaill yai had, bathe breid, and wyne ſo cler, 


290 
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305 


310 
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Apon ye hede he ſtraik with fo gret ire, "avg 

Throw bayne and brayn in ſondyr ſchar ye ſwyr. 

Ye tothir four in hands ſone wer hynt, 

Derfly to dede ſtekyt or vai wald ſtynt. 

Var horſs yai tuk, and quhat yaim likit beſt, 

Spoilzied yaim bar, ſyne in ye brook yaim keſt. 320 

Off yis mater no mar tary yai maid, 

Bot furth yair way paſſit withouten baid. 

Vir werlik Scotts all with one aſſent, 

Northe ſo our Erne tlirochowt ye land yai went. 

In Mefſan wode yair lugyng tuk yat nycht. 325 

Upon ye morn, quhen it was dayis lycht, | 

Wallace raiſs up, went to the foreſt fyde, 

Quhar yat he ſawe full feill beſtis abyde, | 

Off wylde and tayme walkand haboundandlye. 

Yan Wallace ſaid, yis contre likis me, 330 

Wermen may do with fude at yai ſuld haiff, 

Bot want yai meit yai rak nocht off ye laiff. 

Off dyet fayr Wallace tuk neuir keip, 

Bot as it cum welcum was meit and fleip. 

Sum quhill he had gret fufficience within, 335 

Now want, now has, now lofs, now can win, 

Now lycht, now ſadd, now bliſsful, now in baill, 

In haiſte now hurt, now ſorowfull, now haill, 

Now weild and weylle, now cald weddyr, now heit, 

Now moiſt, now drowth, now wawer and wynd, now 
weit. 340 

So ferd with hym for Scotlands rycht full ewyn, 

In feylle debait v1. zers and moneths ſewyn. 

Quhen he wan peſs, and left Scotland in playne, 


Ye 


335 


Ye 
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Ye Ingliſmen maid ne conqueſt agayne. 


In fruſtyr termys I will nocht tary lang. 345 


Wallace agayn untill hys men can gang, 
And ſaid, her is a land of gret boundance, 
Thankyt be God of hys hye perwyuns, 


Sewyn of yow fers graith fone, and ga with me, 


Rycht for I lang San& Jhonftoune for to ſe; 350 
Stewyn of Irland, als God of Hewyn ye ſaiff, 
Maiſtir Leiddar I mak ye of ye laiff; 

Kepe weill my men, latt nane out yi ſycht, 


Quhill I agayne fall cum with all my mycht; 


Byde me ſewyn dayis in yis foreſt ſtrang, 355 
Ze may get fud ſuppoſs I duell ſa lang; 

Sum part ze haiff, and God will ſend us mair. 

Yus turnyt he, and to ye toune couth fair. 

Ye Mar kepyt ye port of yat willage | 
Wallace knew weill, ant e e ee 100 
Ye Mar was brocht, ſaw hym a gudlye man, 

Rycht reuarandlye he has reſawyit yaim yan. - 

At hym he ſperyt, all Scotts giff yai be. - 

Wallace ſaid, za, and it is peſs trow we. 

I grant, he ſaid, yat likis us wondyr weill, 363 
Trew men of peſs may ay ſum freindſchipe feill; 
Quhat is yowr nayme, I pray yow tell me it, 

Will Malcomſone, he ſaid, ſen ye will witt, 
In Atryk foreſt has my wennyng beyne, 


ae” 


Yar I was born amang ye ſchawis ſcheyne, + 
Now I deſyr yis north land for to fe, 


Quhar I mycht find bettyr dwellyng for me; 
Ye Mar ſaid, ſchyr, I ſper nocht for nane ill, 
WE Bot 
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Bot feill tithings oft ſyiſs is brocht us till, 
Off ane Wallace was born into ye weſt, 375 
Our Kings men he halds at gret unreſt, N 


Martyrs yaim doune, gret pete is to ſe, 
Out of ye trewis, forſuth, we trow he be. 


Wallace yan ſaid, I her ſpek of yat man, 6 


Tithings off hym to yow nane tell I can. 380 
For hym he gert ane Innys graithit be, | 
Quhar nane ſuld cum bot hys awne men and he. 
Hys ſtwart Kerlye brocht yaim in fuſioune 
Gud things eneuch quhat was in to ye toune. 
Als Ingliſmen to drynkyng wald hym call, 385 
And commounly he delt nocht yarwithall: | 
In yar preſence he ſpendyt reſonably, 
Zheitt for hymſelf he payit ay boundandlye. 
On Scotts men he ſpendyt mekill gud, Ka h 
Bot nocht hys thankis upon ye Sothroune blud. 390 
Sone he conſawit in hys wytts prewalye, 
Into yat land quha was of maiſt party. 
Schyr Jamys Butler, ane agyt cruell knycht, 
Kepyt Keynclewyn, a caſtell wondyr wycht. 
Hys ſone Schyr Jhone yan duelt into ye toune, 395 
Undyr Capteyn to Schyr Garraid Heroune. 
Ye wemen als he wyſyt at ye laſt, 7 
And ſo on ane hys eyne he can to caft, 
In ye ſouth gait of Faſſoun freſche and fayr; 
Wallace to hyr maid prewalye rapayr. 400 
So fell it yus, off ye toune or he paſt, | 
At ane accord yai hapnyt at ye laſt, 
Wallace with hyr in ſecret maid hym glaid. 

| Sothroune 


- 
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Sothroune wyſt nocht yat he fic pleſance haid: | 

Oft on ye nycht he wald ſay to hym ſell, 405 

Vis is fer wer yan ony payne of hell; | 

At yus, with wrang, yir dewillis ſuld bruk owed, 

And we, with forfs, may nocht agayne yaim ftand, / 

To tak yis toune my power is to ſmall, . 

Gret perill als on myſelf may fall; | 419 

Set we it in fyr, it will undo myſell, 

Or loſs my men; yar is na mor to tell. 

Zhetts ar cloſs, ye dykis depe with all. 

Thoch I wald ſwyme, forſuth ſo can nocht all. 

Vis mattir now herfor I will ourſlide,  - 415 

Bot in yis toune I may no langar bide. 

Als men tald hym quhen ye capteyne wald paſs 

Hayme to Kynclewyn, quharoff glaid he was. 

Hys leiff he tuk at has; of ye toune, 

To Meffane wode, rycht glaidly maid hym boune. 420 

Hys horn he hynt, and bauldly loud can blaw, 

Hys men hym hard, and yarto ſone couth draw. 

Rycht blyth he was, for yai war all in feyr, 

Mony tithyngs at hym yai wald nocht ſpeyr.. 

He yaim cummand to mak yaim redy faſt.. 425 

In gud array out off ye wode yai paſt; 

Towart Kynclewyn yai bownyt yaim yat tyd, 

Syne in a waill yat ner was yar beſyd. 

Faſt on to Tay hys buſchement can he draw, 

In a dern wode yai ſtellit yaim full law. 430 

Set ſkouriours furth ye cuntre to aſpye, 1 

Be ane our nowne thre for rydars went bye. 

Ye wach turned into witt quhat was hys will; 
"Si | He 
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He mn eimmatdyi is esu ts bide $i; e 
And we call feyr, ye houſs knawlege will haiff, 435 
And yat may ſone be warnyng to ye laiff,, 
All forſs in wer do nocht but gouernance. f 
Wallace was few, bot happy ordinance, 

Maid hym fell fyiſs hys aduerſours to wyn. - 

De yat ye court of Ingliſmen come in, a 440 
Four ſcor and ten weill graithit in yair ger, 

Harneft on horſa, all lykly men of wer. 

Wallace ſaw weill hys noumir was na ma, . 

He thankyt God, and fyne ye feild couth ta. 

"Ye Ingliſmen merweild quhat yai/fuld be; 445 
But fra yai ſaw yai maid for melle, ; N 
In fewtir yai keft ſcharp ſpers at yat tyde, 

In ire yai thocht attour ye Scotts to ryde. 

Wallace and hys went cruelly yaim agayne. 

At ye fyrſt ruſche feill Ingliſmen war ſlayne. 350 
Wallace ſtraik ane with hys gud ſper of ſteill, 
Throchout ye coſt, ye ſhafft to brak ilk deill ; 
A burnyſt brand in haiſt he hynts out, ; 
Thryſs apon fute he thrang throw all ye rout. 
stern horſs yai ſteik ſuld men of armys ber, 45s 
Sum undir feit fulzeid was men of wer. | 
Butler lychtyt hymſelf for to defend, 

Wycht men of armyſs quhilk was full worthi kend. 
On aydir ſyde feill frekis war fechtand faſt. 

Ye Captayne baid, thocht he war far agaft, 460 
Part of ye Scotts be worthines yai flew. 
Wallace was wa, and towart hym he drew, 
Hys men dred for ye Butler bauld and keyne, 


On 
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On hym he ſocht in ire and propyr teyne 3 
Apon ye hed hym ftraik in matelent, 

Ye burnyſt blaid throw hys baſnett went, 
Baith bayne and brayne he byrſt throw all ye weid, 
Yus Wallace hand delyuerit yaim off dreid. 

Zhitt feill on feld was fechtand cruelly, : 
Stewyn of Irland, and all ye chewalry,. 470 
Into ye ſtour did cruelly and weill, 2 £08 
And Kerle als with hys gud ſtaff of ſteill. 

Ye Ingliſmen, fra yair Chyftane was flayne. 

Yai left ye feild and fled in all yair mayne. 

Thre ſcoyrs war ſlayne or yai wald leif yat fteid. 475 
Ye fleande folk, yat wyſt off no rameid;. 

Bot to ye houſs yai fled in all yair mycht, 

Ye Scotts folowit yat worthi war and wycht. 

Few men of fenſs was left yat place to kepe, 

Wemen and preiſts upon Wallace can wepe; 48a 
For welll yai wend ye flears was yar lord, - , 
To tak hym in yai maid hym redy ford, 

Leit doune ye bryg, keſt up ye zetts wyde.. 

The frayit folk entrit and durſt nocht bydes. 
Gud Wallace euir he folowit yaim ſo faſt, 485 
Quhill in ye houſs he entryt at ye laſt ; | 
Ye zett he wor, quhill cummyn was all ye rout, 
Off Inglis and Scotts he held na man yarout. 

Ye Ingliſmen, yat won war in yat ſteid, | 
Withoutyn grace yai bertnyt yaim to deid. 490 
Ye Captaynis wiff, wemen, and preiſtis twa, | 
And zong childir, forſuth yai ſawit na ma, 

Held yaim in cloſs eftir yis fedeyn caſss 

| F 3 | Or 


465 
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Or Sothroune men ſuld ſege hym in yat place z 

Tuk up ye bryg, and cloſyt zetts faſt, 49s 

Te dede bodyes he out of ſicht gert caſt, ie 

Bathe in ye houſs, and without at war dede, 237 

Fyfe off hys awne to beryneſs he gart leid. 

In yat caſtell yar ſewyn dayis baide he, i 

On ilka nycht yai ſpoilzeid beſyle. 5006 

To Schortwode Schaw leid wictaill and wyne wycht. 

And housſhald ger, baith gold and filuer brycht. 

Women, and yai yat he had grantyt grace, 

Quhen hym thocht tyme, yai put out of yat place. 

Quhen yai had tayne quhat he lykit to haiff, 50g 

Straik downe ye zhetts and ſet in fyr ye laiff. 

Out of wyndowis ſtanſours all yai drew, _ 

Full gret irn wark into ye wattir threw 3 , 

Burdyn durs and loks, in yair ire, | 

All wark of tre yai brynt up in a fyre. 310 

Spylt at yai mycht, brak brig and bulwark doune. 

To Schortwode Schawe in haift yai maid yam boune, 

Cheſyt a ſtrenth, quhar yai yair lugyng maid 3 

In gud affer a quhill yar ſtill he baid 

Tit in ye toune no witt off yis had yai. 315 

Ye cuntre folk, quhen it was lycht of day, 

| Gret reik ſaw ryſs, and to Kynclewyn yai ſocht, 

Bot walle and ſtane, mar gud yar fand yai nocht. 

Ye Captayns wiff Sanct Jhonſtoune ſche zeid, 

And to Schyr Garrate ſche tauld yis fellounc deid ; 530 

Als till hyr ſone quhat hapnyt was by caſs. 

Yan demyt yal all it was wyclt Wallace 

en yar he ſpyit had ye toune. 
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Yan chargyt yai all yai ſuld be redy boune. | 
Harneſt on horſs into yair armour cler, < {0p 
To ſeik Wallace yai went all furth in feyr. | 
A thouſand men weill garnyſt for ye wer, 
Toward ye wode rycht awfull in effer. | 
To Schortwode Schaw, and ſet it all about, 
Wyth fyfe ſtaillis yat ſtalwart was and ttoutz 330 
Ye ſext yai maid a felloune rauge to leid, 
Quhar Wallace was full worthi ay in deid. 
Ye ſtrenth he tuk, and bade yaim hald it ſtill, 
On ilka ſyde, afſailze quha ſa will. 
Schyr Jhone Butler into ye foreſt went 
With twa hundreth, mowit in hys entent; 
Hys fadyrs dede to wenge hym giff he mocht, 
To Wallace ſone with men of armyſs ſocht. 
A cleuch yar was, quharoff a ſtrenth yai maid 
With thuortour treis, bauldly yar abaid. 840 
Fra ye ta ſyde yai mycht iſche till a playne, 
Syne throch ye wode to ye ſtrenth paſs agayne. 
Twenty he had yat nobill archars war, 
Agaynis ſewyn ſcor of Ingliſmen bowmen ſar. 
Four ſcor of fpers ner hand yaim baid at rycht, 545 
Giff Scotts iſehyt to helpe yaim at yair mycht. 
On Wallace ſett a bykker bauld and keynez 
A bow he bair was byg and weille beſeyne, 
And arrowfs als, baith lang and fcharp with aw, 
| No man was yar yat Wallace bow mycht draw. % 
Rycht ſturk he was, and into ſcuir ger, | | 
Bauldly he ſchot amang Yai men of wer. 
An angell hede to ye huks he drew, 
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And at a ſchoyt ye formaſt ſone he flew. _ 

Inglis archars, yat hardy war and wycht, 884 
Amang ye Scotts bykkeryt with all yair mycht; 
Yair awfull ſchoyte was felloune for to byde, | 
Off Wallace men yai woundyt far yat tyde; 

Few of yaim was ſekyr of archery, - 


Bettyr yai war and yai gat ewyn party, a 560 


In feild to byd, oyir with ſuerd or ſpeyr. 

Wallace perſawit hys men tuk mekill deyr, 

He gart yaim change, and ſtand nocht into ſteid, 
He keſt all wayis to ſaiffe yaim fra ye deide. 

Full gret trauaill apon hymſelf tuk he, 3565 
Off Sothroune men feill archars he gart de, 

Off Longcaſchyr bowmen was in yat place. 

A ſar archar ay waityt on Wallace, 
At ane opyn, quhar he uſyt to rapayr, 


4 


At bym he drew a ſekyr ſchot and ſar, 570 


Undyr ye chyn, throuch a coler of ſteill, 

On ye left ſyde, and hurt hys halſs ſumdeill. 
Aſtonaide he was, bot nocht gretlye agaſt, 

Out fra hys men on hym he folowit faſt, 

In ye turnyng, with gud will has hym tayne 575 
Upon ye crag, in ſondyr ſtraik ye bayne. 

Feill off yaim ma na freyndſchip with hym fand, 
Fyfteyn yat day he ſchot to dede of hys hand. 

Be yat hys arrowis wayſtyt war and gayne; 

Ve Inglis archars forſuth yai wantyt nayne 30 580 
Without yai war yair power to ranew, 

On ilka ſyde to yaim yai coͤuth perſew. 

Wilzham Loran come, with a bouſtouſs ſtaill, 
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Out of Gowry. Wallace to adaill ; 02 io were 

Neuo he was, as it was knawin in playne, 383 

To ye Butler befor yat yai had ſlayne; . ; 

To wenge hys Eyme ke come with all bys webe. 

Thre hundreth he led of men in armyſs brycht , 

To leid ye range on fute he maid hym ford. 

Wallace to God hys conſcience fyrſt remord, 390 

Syne cumfort yaim with manly contenance, + 

The ſe, gud ſchirs, he ſaid, yair ordinance, 

Her is no choſs, bot oythir do or de, 

We haiff ye rycht, ye happyar may it be, 

Vat we fall chaipe with grace out of yis land. 395 

Ye Loran, by yat, was redy at hys hand. 

Be yat it was eftirnown of ye day, 

Feill men of witt to cunſaill ſone zeid yal. 

Ye Sothroune keſt ſcharplye at ilka ſyde, | 

And ſaw ye wode was noythir lang na wyde. 600 

Lychtly yai thought he ſuld hald it fa lang, | 

Fyfe hundreth maid throuch it on fute to gang, 

Sad men OF armeſs yat war off eggyr will. 

Schyr Garrats ſelf without ye wode baid ſtill, 

Schyr Jhone Butler ze ta ſyde cheſyt he, bog 

Ye tothyr Loran with a fell menzie. | 

Yan gud Wallace yat off help had gret neid, 

Was fyftye men in all yat felloune dreid. 

Ane awfull falt ye Sothroune ſone began, | 

A About ye Scotts focht mony likly man, 60 
With bow and ſper, and fuecrds Riff off ſteill; 
On aythir ſyde na ſreindſchip was to feill. 
Wallace in ire a burly brand can draw, 
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Quhar feill Sothroune war ſemblyt upon raw, 
To fende hys men with hys der worthi hand, 615 
Ye folk was fey: yat he befor hym fand. | 
Throw ye thikkeſt off ye gret preiſs he paſt, - 

Upon hys enemyſs hewand wondyr faſt. 

Agayne hys dynt na weids mycht awaill. bi, 
Quham ſo he hyt was dede withoutyn faill. 620 
Off ye ferſeſt full braithlye bair he doune, 

Befor ye Scotts yat war of gret renoune. 

To hald ye ſtrenth yai preiſt with all yair e 

Ye Ingliſmen, yat worthi war and wycht; 

Schyr Jhone Butler relewyit it agayne, 623 
Sundryt ye Scotts and dyd yaim mekill payue; 5 
Ye Loran als, yat cruell was and keyne, 

A far aſſay forſuth yar mycht be ſeyne. 

Yan at ye ſtrenth yai mycht na langar byte, 

Ye range fa ſtrang come upon aythir ſyde. 630 
In ye thykkiſt wode yar maid yai felle defens, 

Agayne yair fayis ſo full of wiolens; 

Zit fell Sothroune left ye lyff to wed. * 

Till a new ſtrenth Wallace and hys men fled; 

On aduerſowris yai maid full gret debait, 635 
Bot helpe yaimſelf na ſocour ells yai wait. | 
Ye Sothroune als war ſundryt yaim in twyn, 

Bot yai agayne togydder ſone can wyn; 

Full ſutellye yar ordinance yai maid, 

Ye rang agayne bownyt but mar abaid + 640 
Ye Scotts war hurt, and part of yaim war ſlayne; 
So fayr aſſay, yai couth not mak agayne. 
Be yis ye oft approchand was full ner; oy 
2 Tus 
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Yus wrandly yai held yaim upon ſter. 

Quhen Wallace ſaw ye Sothroune was at hand, 645 

Hym thocht na tyme langar for to ſtand, 

Rycht manfully he graithit has hys ger, 

Sadlye he went agayne ye men of wer; 

Throw out ye ſtour full faſt fechtand he ſocht, 

With Godds grace to wenge hym gif he mocht. ws. 

Upon ye Butler awfully ftraik he, 

Saiffgarde he gat undir a bowand tre, 

Ye boncht in twa he ſtraike aboune hys hede; 

Als to ye ground and feld hym in yat ſtede 

Ye haill power upon hym cum ſo faft, 6556 

At yai be fors reſkewit hym at ye laſt. f 

Loran was wa, and yiddir faſt ean draw. 

Wallace ratornd, ſa ſedeynly hym ſaw g 

Owt at a ſyde full faſt till hym he zeid, 

He gat no gyrth for all hys burnyſt weid, 660 

With ire hym ſtraik on hys gorgeat of ſteill, 

Ye trenſand blaid to perſyt euery deill | 

Throw plaitt and ſtuff, mycht nocht agayne it ſtand z | 

Derflye to dede he left hym on ye land; | 

Hym haiff yai loſt thoch Sothroude had it ſuorn, 665. 
For hys crag bayne was all in ſondyr ſchorn. 

Ye worthi Scotts did nobilly yat day 

About Wallace, till he was woun away. 

He tuk ye ſtrenth maugre yair fayis will, | 
Abondonly in bargan baid yar ſtill, - - 670 
Ye ſory ſone raiſs, yat bauld Loran was dede. 
Schyr Garrat Heroun tranontit to yat ſtede, 

And all ye hoſt afſemblyit hym about. 11 
| | At 


| 
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At ye north ſyde yan Wallace iſchet out, Ft; 

With hym hys men, and bownyt hym to ga, 675 

Thankand Gret God yat yai war partyt ſa. 

To Gargyll wode yai went yat ſamyn nycht. 

Sewyn of hys men yat day to dede war dycht; 

In feld was left of ye Sothroune ſix feor, 

And Loran als, yair murnyng was ye mor, 680 

Ye range in haiſt yai rayit ſone agayne: 

Bot quhen yai ſaw yair trawaill was in wayne, 

And he was paſt, full mekill mayne yai maid 

To rype ye wode bath wala flonk and laid, | 

For Butlers gold Wallace tuk off befor: 685 

Bot yai fand nocht, wald yai ſeke euirmor. 

Hyſs horſs yai gat, and nocht ellis of hys ger. 

With dulfull mayn retorned yair men of wer 

To Sanct Jhonſtoune, in ſorow and gret cayr. | 

Off Wallace furth me likis to ſpek mar. 690 

Ye ſecund nycht ye Scotts couth yaim draw, 

Rycht priwaly agayne to Schortwode Schaw, 

Tuk up yair gud, quhilk was put out of ſycht, 

Cleithing and ſtuff, bathe gold and filuer brycht. 

Upon yair fute, for horſs war yaim fra, 695 

Or ye ſon raiſs, to Meffen wode can ga; 

Yar twa days our yair lugyng ftill yai maid, 

On ye thred nycht yai mowit but mar abaid. 

Till Elkok Park full ſedeynly yai went, 

Yar in yat ſtrenth to byde was hys entent. 700 

Yan Wallace ſaid, he wald go to ye toune; | 

Arayit hym weill intill a preiſt lik goune; 
In Sanet Jhoneſtone diſgyſyt can he fair, 
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Till yis woman ye quhilk I ſpak of Air. 
Off hys preſens ſche rycht rejoſyt was, 70s 
And ſor a dreid, quhow he away ſuld paſs. 
He ſoiornyt yar fra none was of ye day 
Quhill ner ye nycht or yat he went away. 
He tryſtyt hyr quhen he wald cum agayne, 
On ye thrid day; yan was ſche wondyr fayne. 710 
Thett he was ſyne with enemyſs as he zeid; 
To Schyr Garrat yai tauld of all hys deid, 
And to Butler, yat wald haiff wrokyn beyne. 
Yan yai gart tak yat woman brycht and ſcheyne, 
Accuſyt hyr far of reſett in yat caſs: . 715 
Feyll ſyiſs ſche ſuour, yat ſche knew nocht Wallace. 
Yan Butler ſaid, we wait weyle it was he, 
And bot yow tell in bayle fyre ſall yow de; 
Gyff yow will help to bryng yon rebell doune, 
We ſall ze mak a ledy of ranoune. 720 
Vai gaiff till hyr baith gold and ſiluer brycht, 
And ſaid, ſche ſuld be weddyt with ane knycht, 
Quham ſche deſyryt, yat was bot mariage. | 
Yus tempt yai hyr, throw cunſaill and gret wage, 
Yat ſche yaim tald quhat tyme he wald be yar. 723 
Yan war yai glaid for yai deſyrit no mar 
Off all Scotland, bot Wallace at yair will. 
Yus ordaynyt yai yis-poyntment to fullfill. 
Feyle men off armes yai graithit haſtelye 
To kepe ye zetts, wycht Wallace till aſpye. 730 
At ye ſet tryſt he entryt in ye toune, 
Wittand nothing off all yis falſs treſoune. 
Till hyr chawmer he went but mair abaid. 
Vol. I. ; 54S | Sche 


: 
' 


4 LIFE or WALLACE. [Book iv. 


Sche welcummyt hym, and full gret pleſance maid. 


Quhat at yai wrocht, I can nocht graithly ſay, 735 


Rycht unperfyt 1 am of Venus play: 


: 


Bot haiſtelye he graithit hym to gang. 
Yan ſche hym tuk, and ſperyt giff he thocht lang; 
Sche aſkyt hym yat nycht with hyr to byde. 

Sone he ſaid, nay, for chance yat may betyde; 740 
My men ar left all at miſrewill for me, 


1 may nocht ſlepe yis nycht quhill I yaim ſe. 


Yan wepyt ſche, and ſaid, full oft allace, 
Vat I was maide, wa worthe ye curſyt cauſs ! 


Now haiff I loſt ye beſt man leiffand is; 45 
O feble mynde, to do fa foull amyſs ! | | 


O waryit witt wykkyt and wariance, 

Vat me has brocht into yis myſchefull chance! 
Allace, ſche ſaid, in warld yat I was wrocht, 5 
Gyff all hys payne on myſelf mycht be brocht! 750 
J haiff ſeruit to be brynt in a gleid. | 


Quhen Wallace ſaw ſche ner of witt couth weid, 


* 


In hys armyſs he caucht hyr ſobrely, 
And ſaid, der hart, quha has myſdoyne ocht, I? 
Nay, I, quoth ſche, has falſlye wrocht yis trayne, 755 
J haiff yow ſald, rycht now zhe will be ſlayne. 

Sche tauld hym hyr treſoun till ane end, | 

As I haiff ſaid ; quhat neds mair legend ? 

At hyr he ſperyt, giff ſche forthocht it far. 


Wa, za, ſche ſaid, and fall do euirmar 760 


My waryed werd in warld I mon fullfill, * 
To mend yis myſs I wald byrne on a hill. | 
He cumfort hyr, and baide hyr haiff no dreide. 
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I will, he ſaid, haiff ſum part of yi weid. 

Hyr gowne he tuk on hym, and courcheſs als. 765 
Will God I ſhall eſchape yis treſoune falſs, 

I ye forgyff. Withowtyn words mair, 

He kyſſyt hyr, ſyne tuk hys leiff to fayr. 

Hys burly brand, yat helpyt hym offt in neid, 

Rycht priwalye he hyd it undyr yat weid. 77% 
To ye ſouth zett, ye gayneſt way, he drew. 

Quhart yat he fand of armyt men enew. 

To yaim he tald, diſſemblyt cuntenance, 

To ye chawmer, quhar he was upon chance, 
Speid faſt, he ſaid, Wallace 1s lokyt in. 775 
Fra hym yai ſocht withowtyn noyſs or din, 

To yat ſamyn houſs, about yai can yaim caſt. 

Out at ye zett Wallace gat full faſt, 

Rycht glaid in hart; quhen yat he was without 
Rycht faſt he zeide, a ſtour paiſs and a ſtout. 780 
Twa hym beheld, and ſaid, we will go fe, 

A ſtalwart queyne, forſuth, zon ſemyſs to be. 

Hym yai folowit throw ye South Ynche yai twa. 
Quhen Wallace ſaw with yaim yar come na ma. 
Agayne he turnde, and has ye formaſt ſlayne. 985 
Ye toyir fled ; yan Wallace, with gret mayne, 

Upon ye hede, with hys ſuerd, has hym tayne, 

Left yaim bathe dede, ſyne to the ſtrenth is gayne: 
Hys men he gat, rycht glaid quhen yai hym ſaw ; 
Till yair defens in haift he gart yaim draw; 790 
Denoydye hym ſone of ye womannys weide ; 

Yus chapyt he out of yat felloune drei. 
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* dyrk regoune apperand ks faſt, 
In Nouember, quhen October was paſt, 

Ye day failit throw ye rycht courfs worthit ſchort, 

Till banyſt men yat is na gret cumfort ; 

With yair power in pethis worthis gang, & 

Hewy yat think quhen yat ye nycht is lang. 

Yus Wallace ſaw ye nychts meſſynger, 

Phebs had loft hys fyry bemyſs cler. 

Out of ye wode yat durſt nocht turn yat tyde, 

For aduerſouris yat in yair way wald byde. I0 
; Wallace 
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Wallace yaim tauld yat new wer was on hand, ; 
Ye Ingliſmen was off ye toune cummand. 5 

Ye dur yai brak, quhar yai trewit Wallace was, 
Quhen yai hym myſt, yai bownyt yaim to pals. 

In yis gret noyiſs ye woman gat away, Is 
Bot to quhat ſteide I can nocht graithly ay. 

Ye Sothroune ſocht rycht fad] ye fra yat ſtede, 

Throw ye South Ynch and fand yir twa men dede. 
Yai knew be yat Wallace was in ye ſtrenth, _ 
About ye Park yai ſet on breid and lenth, 20 
With ſex hundreth weill graithit in yair armeſs, 

All likly men, to wrek yaim off yair harneſs. 

A hundreth men chargyt in armes ſtrang, 

To kepe a hunde yat yai had yaim amang z- 

In Gyllſland yar was yat brachell brede, a 
Sekyr of ſent to folow yaim at fledez _ ad 
So was ſche uſyt on Eſk and on Ledaill, 

Quhill ſche gat blude no fleyng mycht awaill.. 

Yan faid yai all, Wallace mycht nocht away, 

He ſuld be yaris for ocht at he do may. 30 
Ye oft yai delt in diuerſs parts yat tyde.. 

Schyr Garrat Heroune in ye ſtaill can byde. 

Schyr Jhon Butler ye range he tuk hym till, 

With thre hundreth quhilk war of hardy will; ; 
Into ye wode apon Wallace yai zeid. © 3 8 
Ye worthi Scotts, yat war in mekill dreid, , | 
Socht till a place for till haiff iſchet out, 

And ſaw ye ſtaill enweronyt yaim about; 

Agayne yai went with hydwyſs ſtrakis ſtrang, 

Gret noyiſs and dyne was rayſlit yaim ens. 1 nr 
3 Lair 
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Yair cruell deide rycht marwelouſs to ken, | 
Quhen fortye macht agayne thre hundyr men. 
Wallace ſaw weill apon hym tuk yat tyde, 
Throw ye gret preyſs he maid a way full wyde; 
Helpand ye Scotts with hys der worthi hand, 45 
Fell faymen he left fey apon ye land. BY 
Zhet Wallace loft fyfeteyne apon yat ſteid, 
And fortye men of Sothroune part war deid. 
Ye Butlers folk ſo fruſchit war indeid, 
Ye hardy Scotts to ye ſtrenthis throw yaim zeid, $6 
On to Tay ſyde yai haſtyt yaim full faſt, | 
In will yai war ye wattir till haiff paſt ; 
Halff couth not ſwym yat yan with Wallace was, 
And he wald nocht leiff ane and fra yaim paſs 
Bettir hym thocht in perell for to be 55 
Upon ye land, yan wilfully to ſe 
Hys men to droun, quhar reſkew mycht be nane 3 
Agayne in ire to ye feild ar yat gayne. 
Butler be yan had put hys men in ray, | 
On yaim he ſett with ane awfull hard aſſay, 60 
On ayir ſyde with wapynys ſtiff of ſteill. 
Wallace agayne no freindſchipe lett yaim feill. 
Bot do or de yai wyſt no mor ſocour, 
Yus fend yai lang into yat ſtalwart tour. 
Ye Scotts Chyftane was zong, and in a rage, 65 
Uſyt in wer, and fechts with curage ; 
He ſaw hys men off Sothroune tak gret wrang, 
Yaim to reweng all dreidles can he gang; 
For mony of yaim war bledand wondyr far 

| He couth not fe no help apperand yar, 7 7 
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Bot yair Cheyftan war put out of yair gait, 

Ye bryme Butler ſa bauldlye maid debait. 
Throw ye greyt preyſs Wallace to hym ſocht, 

Hys awful deide he eſchewyt as he mocht, 
Undyr an ayk, with men about hym ſett. . 75 
Wallace mycht nocht a gret ſtraik on hym gett; 
Zhett ſchede he yaim, a full royd flope was maid, 

Ye Scotts went out, na langar yar abaid. : 
Stewyn of Irland, quhilk hardy was and wycht, 

To helpe Wallace he did gret preyſs and mycht; 80 
With trew Kerle douchty in mony deid, | 
Apon ye grounde feill Sothroune gart yai bleid. 

Sexty war ſlayne of Ingliſmen in yat place, 

And nyne of Scotts yar tynt was throch yat cace. 
Butlers men ſa ſtroyit war yat tyde, 85 
Into ye ſtour he wald na langar byde. 

To get ſupple he ſocht on to ye ſtaill, 

Yus loſt he yar a hundreth of gret waill. 

As yai war beſt arayand Butlers rout, 

Betuex parteys yan Wallace iſchit out; 90 
Sexteyn with hym yai graithit yaim to ga, 

Of all hys men he had lewyt no ma. 

Ye Ingliſmen has myſſyt hym, in hy 

Ye hund yai tuk, and folowit haiſtely. e 
At ye Gaſk wode full fayne he wald haiff beyne; 95 
Bot yis ſloth brache, quhill ſekyr was and keyne, 

On Wallace fute folowit ſo felloune faſt, 

Quhill in yair ſycht yai prochyt at ye laſt. 4 

Yair horſs war wycht, had ſoiorned weill and lang; 
To ye next wode twa myil yai had to gang, 100 
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Off upwith erde; yai zeid with all yair mycht, 
Gud hope yai had for it was ner ye nycht. 


Fawdoune tyryt, and faid, he mycht nocht gang. 


Wallace was wa to leiff hym in yat thrang. 
He bade hym ga, and ſaid ye ſtrenth was ner; 
Bot he yarfor wald nocht faſtir hym ſter: 
Wallace in ire on ye crag can hym ta, 


With bys gud ſuerd and ſtrak ye hed hym fra. 


Dreidleſs to ground derfly he duſchit dede. 
Fra hym he lap, and left hym in yat ſtede. 
Sum demys it to ill, and othyr ſum to gud ; 
And I ſay her, into yir termys rude, 

Bettir it was he did, as thynkys me, 

Fyrſt, to ye hunde it mycht gret ſtoppyn be, 
Als Fawdoun was haldyn at ſuſpicioun, 

For he was haldyn of brokill complexioun. 


Rycht ſtark he was, and had bot litill gayne, 


Yus Wallace wyſt. Had he beyne left allayne, 
And he war falſs, to ennymyſs he wald ga, 
Gyff he war trew, ye Sothroune wald hym ſla; 
Mycht he do ocht but tyne hym as it was. 

Fra yis queſtioun now ſchortlye will I paſs. 
Deyme as yhe leſt, ze yat beſt can and may, 

I bot raherſs as my autour will ſay. 

Sternys, be yan, began for till apper, 

Ye Ingliſmen war cummand wondyr ner; 

Fyffe hundreth haill was in yair chewalry, 


To ye next ſtrenth yan Wallace couth hym hy. 


Stewyn of Irland, unwitting of Wallace, 
And gud Kerle, baid {till ner hand yat place, 
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At ye mur ſyde, intill a ſeroggy ſlaid, 

Be eſt Dipplyne quhar yai yis tary maid. 
Fawdoun was left beſyde-yaim on ye land; 

Ye power come and ſedeynly hym fand; 

For yair ſloth hund ye graith gait till hym zeid, 135 
Off oyir trade ſche tuk as yan no heid. 

Ye ſloth ſtoppyt, at Fawdoune ſtill ſche ſtude, 

No forthir ſche, wald fra tyme ſche fand ye blude. 
Ingliſmen demyt, for ells yai couth nocht tell, 

Bot at ye Scotts had fochtyn amang yaim ſell. 140 
Rycht wa yai war yat loſyt was yair ſent. 

Wallace twa men amang ye oſt in went, 

Diſſemblyt weylle, yat no man ſuld yaim ken, 

Rycht in effer, as yai war Ingliſmen. 


Kerle beheld on to ye bauld Heroun, 145 


Upon Fawdoune as he was lukand doun, 

A ſuttell ſtraik upwart hym+tuk yat tyde, 

Undir ye chekkis ye grounden ſuerd gart glyde, 
By ye gud, mayle bathe halſs and hys crag bayne 
In ſondyr ſtraik; yus endyt yat Cheyftane. 150 
To grounde he fell, feille folk about hym thrang, 
Treſoune yai cryit, traytours was yaim amang. 
Kerle with yat, fled out ſone at a ſyde, 

Hys falow Stewyn yan thocht na tyme to byde. 

Ye fray was gret, and faſt away yai zeid, 154 
Lawch towart Ern; yus chapyt yai of dreid. 

Butler for woo of wepyng mycht not ſtynt. 

Tus rakleſly yis gud knycht yai tynt. * 
Vai demyt all yat it was Wallace men, 

Or ellis hymſelf, yocht yai couth nocht hym ken; 160 
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He is rycht ner, we fall hym haiff but faill, 

Vis febill wode may hym litill awaill. 3 15 

Fortye yar paſt agayne to Sanct Jhoneſtoune, 

With hys dede corſs, to beryſing maid it boune. 

Partyt yair men, ſyne diuerſs wayis raid, 165 

A gret power at Durplin ſtill yar baid. - 

Till Dawryeth ye Butler paſt but lett, 

At ſyndry furds ye gait yai unbeſet, 

To kepe ye wode quhill it was day yai thocht. 

As Wallace yus in ye thik foreſt ſocht, 170 

For hys twa men in mynd he had gret payne, 

He wyſt nocht weyll, giff yai war tayne or ſlayne, 

Or chapyt haile be ony jeparte. | 

'Threteyn war left with hym, no mar had he; 

In ye Gaſk hall yair lugyng haiff yai tayne, 175 

Fyr gat yai ſone, bot meyt yan had yai nane; 

Twa ſcheipe yai tuk beſyde yaim off a fauld, 
Ordanyt to ſoupe into yat ſembly hauld ; 

Graithit in haiſt ſum fude for yaim to dycht : 

So hard yai blaw rude hornyſs upon hycht. 180 

Ta ſende he furth to luk quhat it mycht be; 

Yai baid rycht lang, and no tithings herd he, 

Bot bouſtouſs noyis ſo brymly blow and faſt ; 

So oyir twa into ye wode furth paſt. | 

Nane come agayne, bot bouſtouſly can blaw, 183 

Into gret ire he ſend them furth on raw. | 
Quhen yat allayne Wallace was lewyt yar, 

Ye awfull blaſt aboundyt mekill mar; 

Yan trewit he weille yai had hys lugyng ſeyne z 

_ Hys ſuerd he drew of nobill mettall keyne, 190 
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Syne furth he went quhar at he hard ye horn. | 

Without ye dur Fawdoun was hym beforn, 

As till hys ſycht, hys awne hede in hys hand 

A croyſs he maid quhen he ſaw hym ſo ſtand. 

At Wallace in ye hede he ſwaket yar, 195 

And he in haiſt ſone hynt it by ye hair, 

Syne out at hym agayne he couth it caſt, 

Intill hys hart he was gretlye agaſt. 

Rycht weill he trowit yat was na ſpreit of man, 

It was ſum dewill, at fic malice began. 200 

He wyſt na weill yar langar for to byde, 

Up throw ye Hall yus wycht Wallace can glyde, 

To a cloſs ſtayr, ye burds raiff in twyne, 

Fyftyne fute large he lap out of yat inn. 

Up ye wattir ſedeynlye he couth fair, 205 

Agayne he blent quhat perance he ſaw yair, 44 

He thocht he ſaw Fawdoune yat ugly ſyr, 

Vat haill hall he had ſett in a fyr; 

A gret raftre he had intill hys hand. / 

Wallace as yan no langar wald he ſtand, 210 

Off hys gud men full gret merwaill had he, 

Quhow yai war tynt throch hys feyle fantaſe. 

Traiſts rycht weyll all yis was ſuth indeide, 

Suppoſs yat it no paynt be of ye creide. | 

Power yai had wicht Lucifer yat fell, 215 

Ye tyme quhen he partyt fra hewyn to hell. | 

Be fic myſcheiff giff hys men mycht be loſt, 

Drownyt or ſlayne amang ye Inglis oft 3 

Or quhat it was in liknes of Fawdoune, 

—_ brocht hys men to ſuddand confuſioune; 220 
Or 
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Or giff ye man endyt in ewill entent, | 

Sum wikkyt ſpreit agayne for hym preſent. 

I can nocht ſpek of fic diuinite, 

To clerks I will lat all fic mattirs be: 

Bot off Wallace, furth I will yow tell. 225 

Quhen he was went of yat perell fell, 

Zeit glaid was he yat he had chapyt ſwa, 

Bot for hys men gret murnyng can he ma. 

Flayt by hymſelf to ye Makar off luffe, 

Quhy he ſufferyt he ſuld ſic paynis pruff. 230 

He wyſt nocht weille giff it was Godds will; | 

Rycht or wrang hys fortoun to fallfill, 

Had he pleſd God, he trowit it mycht nocht be 

He ſuld hym thoill in fic perplexite. 

Bot gret curage in hys mynde euir draiff, 235 

Off Ingliſmen thinkand amends to haiff. 

As he was yus walkand be hym allayne 

Apon Ern ſyde, makand a pytuouſs mayne, 

Schyr Jhon Butler, to wach ye furds rycht. | 

Out fra hys men of Wallace had a ſycht; 240 

Ve myſt was went to ye montanys agayne, 

Till hym he raid, quhar at he maid hys mayne. 

On loude he ſperde, quhat art yow walkis yat gait? 

A trew man, ſchyr, yocht my wiage be lait; 

Erands I paſs fra Doune to my Lord, 245 

Schyr Jhone Stewart, ye rycht for to record, | 

In Doune is now, new cummyn fra ye King. 

Yan Butler ſaid, yis is a felcouth thing, 

Yow leid all owt, yow has beyne with Wallace, 

1 fall yow knaw, or yo cum of yis place. 259 
| Till 


150 


Drew out a ſuerd, fo maid hym for to lycht. 


Quhill horſs and man bathe flet ye wattir doune. 
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Till hym he ſtert ye courfir wondyr wycht, 


Abowne ye kne gud Wallace has hym tayne, 
Throw the and brawn in fondyr ſtraik ye bayne, 
Derfly to dede ye knycht fell on ye land. 255 
Wallace ye horſs ſone ſeſyt in hys hand, 
Ane awkwart ſtraik fyne tuk hym in yat ſteid, 
Hys crag in twa; yus was ye Butler dede. 
Ane Ingliſman ſaw yair Chyftane was flayn, 
A ſper in reyſt he keſt with all hys mayne, 2660 
On Wallace draiff, fra ye horſs hym to ber; 
Warly he wrocht, as worthi man in wer. 

Ye ſper he wan withoutyn mar abaid, 

On horfs he lap, and throch a gret rout raid; 
To Dawryeth he knew ye fors full weill; 265 
Befor hym come feyll ſtuffyt in fyne ſteill. 
He ſtraik ye fyrſt but blaid in ye blaſoune, 


Ane oyir ſone doune fra bys horſs he bar, 
Stampyt to grounde, and drownyt withowtyn mar. 270 
Ye thrid he hytt in hys harnes of fteyll, « 
Throw out ye coſt, ye ſper it brak ſum deylt. 

Ye gret power yan eftir hym can ryde. 

He ſaw na waill no langar yar to byde. | 

Hys burnyſt brand braithlye in hand he bar. 275 
Quham he hytt rycht yai folowit hym na mar. 
To ſtuff ye chaſs feyll frekis folowit faſt, 

Bot Wallace maid ye gayaſt ay agaſt. 

Ye mur he tuk, and throw yair power zeid, 


Ye horſs was gud, una 280 
Vor. I. EE 


For 
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For failzeing or he wan to a ſtrentn. 33% 4 
Ye chaſs was gret, ſcalyt our breid and lenth, 
Throw ſtrang danger yai had hym ay in ſycht.. 
At ye Blackfurd yar Wallace doune can lycht, | 
Hys horſs ſtuffyt, for ye way was depe and lang, 289 5 
A large gret myile wychtly on fute couth gang. 
Or he was horſt rydars about hym heſt, 
He ſaw full weill lang ſwa he mycht not leſt, 

Sad men indeid upon hym can renew, f 
With retornyng yat nycht twenty he ſlew. 290 
Ye ferſaſt ay rudly rabutyt hay | : 2 
Kepyt hys horſs, and rycht wiſly can lle, N 
Quhill yat he cum ye myrkeſt mur amang. 

Hys horſs gaiff our, and wald no furthyr gang. 
Wallace on fute tuk hym with gud entent, 295 
Ve horſs he ſtraik, or yat he fra hym went, 1 2> 
Hys houch ſennownnis he cuttyt all at anys, 
And left hym yus beſyde ye ſtandand ftanys, - 
For Sothroune men no gud ſuld off hym wyn. WW 
In heith haddyr Wallace and yai can twyn. 300 
Throuch yat doun unto Forth ſadly he ſocht; | 
Bot ſedeynly yarcome intill hys thocht, 
Gret power wok at Stirlyng Brygg off tre, 

Leythand he ſaid, na paſſage is for me, 

For want of fude, and I haiff fochtyn lang, 305 
On wer men now me thynk na tyme to gang. 
At Kamyſkynnett I fall ye wattir till, 
Lat God abowne do with me quhat he will. 

Into yis land lang I may nocht byde. 

Tary he maid ſum part on Forthis ſyde, 310 


* 
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Tuk off hys weid, and graithit hym but mar, 

Hys ſuerd he band, yat wondyr ſcharplye ſchar, 

Amang hys ger, be hys ſchuldrys on loft, 

Yus in he went, to Gret God prayand oft, 

Off hys bye Grace ye cauſs to tak on hand. 317 

Our ye wattyr he ſwame to ye ſouth land, 

Arayede hym, ſone ye ſeſſone was rycht cauld, 

For Piſcis was intill hys dayis of auld. _ 

Our thwort ye Kerfs to ye Torwode he zeid, 

A wedow yar duelt yat helpyt hym in neid,. ' 320 

Thyddyr. he come or day begouth to daw, | 

Till a wyndow, and prewaly couth caw.-- - - 

Yai ſperd hys nayme, bot tell yaim wald he OE 

Quhill ſche hirſelf ner till hys langage ſocht. 

Fra tyme ſche wyſt at it was wycht Wallace, 32 

Reioffyt ſche was, and thankyt God off hys Grace. 

Sche ſperd ſone, quhy he wagghym allane. 

Murnand, he ſaid, as now men haiff I nane. 

Sche aſkyt hym, quhar at hys men ſuld be. 

Fayr deyme, he ſaid, go get ſum meit for me, 330 

J haiff faſtyt ſyne zhiſterday at morn ;. | 

I dreid full ſar yat my men be forlorn, 

Gret part of yaim to ye dede I ſaw dycht. 

Sche gat hym meit in all ye haiſt ſche mycht. 

A. woman he cald, and als with hyr a child, 335 

Syne bade yaim paſs agayne yai wayis wyld, 

To ye Gaſk-hall, tithings for to ſper, 

Gyff part war left off hys men into fer; 

And ſche ſuld fynd a horſs ſone in hyr gait; : 

He bade yaim ſe giff yat place ſtud in ſtait: 340 
H 2 | Yaroff 
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Yaroff to her he had full gret deſyr, OE 
Becauſs he thockt yat it was all in fyr. 
Yai paſſyt furth withoutyn tary mar. 
Hym for to reſt Wallace ramaynit yar. 
Refreſchit he was with meit, drynk, and with heit, 343 
Quhilk cauſyt hym throuch natural courſs to Weit 
Quhar he ſuld ſlepe, in ſekyrnes to be. 
Ye wedow had off hyr awne ſonnys thre 

Fyrſt twa off yaim ſche ſend to kepe Wallace, 
And gert ye thrid go ſone to Dunypace, 350 
And tauld hys Eyme, yat be was hapnyt yar. 
Ye parſon zeid to ſe off hys weyllfar. 
Wallace to ſlepe laid in ye wode ſyde, | 
Ye twa zong men without hym ner couth byde. 
Ye parſon come ner, and yair maner ſaw, 355 
Yai beknyt hym to quhat ſteid he ſuld draw. 
Ye rone was thik yat Wallace ſlepyt in; 
About he zeid, and maid bot letill din, 
So at ye laſt of hym he had a ſycht, 
Quhow prewalye how yat hys bed was dycht. 360 
He hym beheld, and faid ſyne to hymſell, 
Her is a marwaill, quha likis it to tell, 
Yat a perſon, be worthines of hand, 
Trowis to ſtop ye power-of Ingland, 

Now falſs fortoun, ye myſwyrkar of all, 365 
Be awentur, has gyffin hym a fall, 
At he is left without ſupple of ma, - 
A cruell wyff with wappynnis mycht hym fla. 
Wallace hym herd, quhen he hys flepe ourpaſt, 
Ferſly he rayſs, and ſaid till hym als faſt, 370 

| Yow 
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Yow leid, falſs preyſt war yow a fa to me, 
I wald nocht dreid fic oyir ten as ye; 
I haiff had mar ſyne zhiſtirday at morn, 
Yan ſyk ſexty war ſemblyt me beforn. 1 
Hys Eyme hym tuk, and went forth with Wallace; 375 
He tald till hym off all hys paynfull cace. 
vis nycht, he ſaid, I was left me allayne, 
In feyll debait with enemyſs mony ane; 
God at hys will my liff did ay to kepe, 
Our Forth I ſwame yat awfull is and depe; 380 
Quhat I haiff had in wer befor yis day, 
Preſoune and payne to yis nycht was bot play 
So bett I am with ſtraikis fad and far, 
Ye cheyle wattir wined me mekill mar; | 
Eftir gret blude throw heit and cauld was brocht, 385 | 
Yat off my lyff almoſt nothing I roucht. 
I meyne fer mar ye tynſell off my men, 
Na for myſelf, mycht I ſuffir fic ten. 
Ye parſon ſaid, der ſonne yow may ſe weyll, n 
Langar to ſtryff it helpis nocht a deyll, 390 0 
Vi men ar loſt, and nayne will with ye ryſs, 
For Godds ſaid wyrk as I ſhall dewyſs; 
Tak a lordſchipe, quharon yat yow may liff, 
King Edwarde wald gret lands to ye gift. TR 
Uncle, he ſaid, of fic words no mar, + #; 
Vis is nothing bot iking off my car; 
I lik bettir to ſe ye Sothroune de, 
Yan gold or land yat yai can giff to me 
Traſt ye rycht weyll of wer I will nocht ceſs,  _ 
Quhull tyme yat I bryng Scotland into pels, 400 
H 3 Or 
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Or de yarfor, in playne to undirſtand.. 

So come Kerle, and gud Stewyn of Irland, 
Ye wedowis ſone to Wallace he yaim brocht. 
Fra yai hym ſaw of na fadnes.yai rocht; | 

For perfyt joy yai wepe with all yair eyne, 405 


| To grounde yai fell, and thankyt Hewynnys queyne: 
Als he was glaid for reſkew off yaim twa, 


Off hys fers men leyffand was left no ma. 
Vai tald hym yat Schyr Garrat was dede, 
how yai had weill eſchapyt off yat ſtede; 46 
Throuch ye Oychall yai had gayne all yat nycht, 
Till Queynsferry, or yat ye day was brycht; 

How a trew Scott, for kyndnes of Wallace, 
Brocht yaim ſone our, ſyne kend yaim to yat place. 
Als Kerle wyſt, gyff Wallace leyffand war, arg 
Ner Dunnypace yat he ſuld fynd hym yar. ; 

Ye parſone gart gud purwiance for yaim dycht; 

In ye Torwode yat Ingyt all yat nycht, 

Quhill ye woman, yat Wallace furth had fend, 
Retornd agayne, and tauld hym till ane end, 420 
Quhat Ingliſmen in yẽ · way ſche fand dede, 
Feill was fallyn fey in mony fundry ſtede. 
Ye horſs ſehe ſaw yat Wallace had bereft, 
And ye Gaſk-hall ſtanding as it was left, | 
Withoutyn harme nocht ſterd off it a ſtane 425 
Bot of hys men gud tythings fche gat nane. 


Yaroff ye grewyt gretlye in yat tyde, 
In ye foreſt he wald no langar byde. 


Ye wedow hym gaiff part of filuer brycht, 


Twaofbyr fonnys and ad worthi war and wycht; 430 


Te 
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Ye thrid ſche held becauſs he lakit age: 

In wer as yan mycht nocht wyn weſſelage. 

Ye parſon yan yat yaim gud horſs and ger, a 

Bot wa he was hys mynde was all on wer.. 

Yus tuk he leyff withowtyn langar abaid, 435 

In Dundaff mur yat ſamyn nycht he raid. - 

Schyr Jhone ye Grayme, quhilk lord was of yat land., 

Ane agyt knycht had made nane oyir band, | 

Bot purcheſt pefs in reſt he mycht byde ſtill, 

Tribute payit full far agayne hys will. 440 

A ſone be had dathe'wyſh/ worthi an® wyeht 

Alexander ye ferſs at Berweik maid hym knycht, 

Quhar ſchawyn was of bataill till haiff beyne, 

Betwex Scotts, and ye bauld Perſye keyne; 

Vis zong Schyr Jhone rycht nobill was in wer, 445 

On a braid ſeheyld hys fadyr gert hym ſwer, 

He ſuld be trew to Wallace in all thing, 

And he to hym, quhill lyF mycht in yaim ryngs 

Thre nychts yar Wallace baid- out of -dreid, © 

Reſtyt hym weill ſwa had he mekill neid; 430 

On ye ferd day he wald no langar byde, 155 

Schyr Jhone ye Grayme bownyt with hym to __ 

And he faid, nay, as yan it ſuld nocht be, 

A playne part zeit T will nocht tak on me; 

I haiff tynt men throueh my rakleſs deid, 43556 

Brynt child mayr ſayr ye fyr will dreid; = 

Freinds haiff 1 ſum part in Ctyddſaaill, 

I will go fe quhat may yai me awaill. © 

Schyr Jhone anſuerd, I will you — 

Quhen ye W nn b .. 
Yan 
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Yan I ſall cum with my power in haiſt ; 

He hym betuk on to ye haly gaiſt, 

Sanct Jhone to borch yai ſuld meit haill and 8 
Out of Dundaff he and yir four couth found, 

In Bothwell mur yat nycht remaynyt he, 463 
With ane Crawfurd yat lugyt hym prewale.. 
Upon ye morn to Gilbank he went, 
Reſawyt he was with mony glaid entent ; 

For hys deyr Eyme, zong Auchinlek duelt yar, 
Brothyr he was to ye Schirreff of Ayr. 470 
Quhen auld Schyr Ranald till bys dede was dycht, 
Yan Auchinlek wedyt yat lady brycht, 

And childyr gat, as ſtoreyſs will record, 

Off Leſmahago, for he held of yat lord; 7277 
Bot he was flayne, gret pete was ye mar, 475- 
With Perſyes men, into ye toune of Ayr; 
Hys ſone duelt ſtill xix zers of age, 

And brokyt haille hys fadyrs heretage; 


Tribute he payit, for all hys lands braid, 


To Lord Perſye, as hys brodyr had maid. 480 
I leyff Wallace, with hys der uncle ſtill, 
Off Ingliſmen zhett ſumthing ſpek I will. 
A meſſynger ſone throw ye cuntre zeid, 
To Lord Perſye yai tauld yis felloune deid ; A 
Kynclewyn was brynt, brokyn and caſtyn doun, 48; 
Captayne dede of it, and San& Jhonſtoune ; 
Ye Loran als at Schortwode Schawis-ſcheyn ; 
Into yat land gret ſorow has beyne ſeyne, _ 
Throuch wycht Wallace yat all yis deid has done, 
Ye toune he ſpyit, and yat forthocht we fone. 490 
* 020 | | Butler 
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Butler is ſlayn, with dochty men and deyr. 

In aſpre ſpech ye Perſye yan can ſpeyr, 

Quhat word off hym, I pray you graithly tell. 

My lord, he ſaid, rycht yus ye caſs befell. 

We knaw for trewth he was left hym allayne, oo 

And as he fled, he flew full mony ayne; 

Ye horſs we fand yat hym yat gait couth ber, 

Bot off hymſelf no othyr word we her; 

At Styrlyng bryg we wait he paffit nocht, 7 

To dede in Forth he may for us be brocht. $19 

Lord Perſye ſaid, now ſuthlye yat war ſyne, 

So gud a hande is nayne yis warld within; 

Had he tayne peſs and beyne our kingſman, 

Ye haill empyr he mycht haiff cunqueſt yaim 

Gret harme it is, our knychts yat ar ded, 50g 

We mon ger ſe for-oyirs in yair ted. | 

I trow nocht zhet at Wallace loſyt be, | 

Our clerkis ſayis, he ſall ger mony de. 

Ye meſſynger ſaid, all yat ſuth has beyne, | 

Mony hundreth, yat cruell war and keyne, 50 

Sen he begane, ar loſt without ramede. 

Ve Perſye ſaid, forſuth he is nocht ded; 

Ye crukis off Forth he knawis wondyr weylle, 

He is on lyff, yat fall our natioune feyll; . 

Quhen he is ſtreſt, yan can he ſwym at will, 313 

Gret ſtrenth he has, bathe wytt and grace yartill. 

A meſſynger ye lord chargyt to wend, 

And yis cummand in wryt with hym he ſend. 

Schyr Jhon Sewart gret ſchirreff yan he maid, 

Off Sanct Jhoneftoune, and all yir lands brad. 520 
Intill 
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Intill Kynctewyn yar duelt nayne agayne, - 
Yar was left nocht bot brokyn wallis in m__ 


_ Leiff J yaim yus rewlland yai lands yar, 
And ſpek 1 will off Wallace glaid weillfar. 


He ſend Kerle to Schyr Ranald ye knycht, 525 
To Boyd and Blair yat worthe war and wycht, 

And Adam als, hys cuſyng gud Wallace, 

To yaim declarde off all yis paynfull caſs.. 

Off hys eſchaipe owt off yat cumpany. - 


 Rycht wondyr glaid was yis gud chewalry 530 


Fra tyme yai wyſt yat Wallace leiffand was, 
Gud expenſis till hym yai maid to paſs. 
Maiſtir ſhone Blayr was oft in yat meſſage, 
A worthi clerk, bath wyſs and rycht ſawage, 


Lewyt he was befor in Paryſs Toune, 535 


4 


Amang maiſtris in ſcience and renoune. 
Wallace and he at hayme in fcule had beyne; 
Sone eftirwart, as verite is ſeyne, 

He was ye man yat pryncipall undirtuk, 


Lat fyrſt compyld in dyt ye latyne buk . 340 
. Off Wallace lyff rycht famouſs off renoune; 


And Thomas Gray parſone off Libertoune. 
With hym yai war, and put in ſtory all, 


Offt ane or bathe, mekill off hys trawaill; bs 
And yarfor her 1 mak off yaim mentioune. 545 


Maſtir Jhone Blair to Wallace maid hym boune ;. 

To ſe hym heyle hys cumfort was ye mar, 

As yai full offt togyddir war befor. 

Siluer and gold yai gaiff hym for to ſpend, | 
$a dyde he yaim frely, quhen God it ſend. So 
; | Off 
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WT; gud weylfayr as yan he wantyt nane. TN 
Ingliſmen wyft he was left hym allane, 
Quhar he ſuld be was nayne off yaim couth ſay, 

Drownyt or flayne, or eſchapyt awayz jj 
Yarfor off hym yai tuk bot letill heid ; 1 
Yai knew hym nocht, ye leſs he was in dreid. 
All trew Seotts gret fauor till hym gaiff, | | | 
Quhat gud yai had he myſterit not to craiff. 3 
Ye pes reſtyt yat, Schyr Ranald had tayne = 
Yir four monethis it ſuld nocht be outgane. 360 | 
vis Chryſtmeſs Wallace ramaynyt yar, | A 
In Laynrik offt till ſport he maid repair. t | 

8 Fra yat he went fra Gilbank to ye toune, | 

And he fand men yat was off yat falſs natioune, 

To Scotland yai did neuir grewance mar; 3563 

Sum ſtekyt yai, ſum throtts in ſundyr ſchar. 

Feille war ſone dede, bot nane wyſt quha it was; 

Quham he handlyt, he leyt no forthir paſs. - 

Yar Heſylryg duelt, yat curſſyt knycht to waill, _ 

Schyrreff he was off all ye lands haill, 570 

Felloune, owtrage, diſpytfull in hys deid, 

Mony off hym yarfor had mekill dreid. 

Marwaill he thocht quha durſt hys peple ſla, 

Without ye toune he gart gret noumir ga. | 

Quhen Wallace ſaw yat-yai war ma yan he, 5786 

Yan did he nocht but ſaluſt curtaſle; 4 

All hys four men bar yaim quietlik, | 

| No Sothroune couth deyme yaim myſs pur no rik. 

| In Laynrik duelt a gentill woman yar. ab 

A.madyn myld, as my buk will declar, 3860 
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Off auchteyn zers ald or litell mor of age, 
Als born ſche was till part of heretage; 
Hyr fadyr was off worſchipe and renoune, 
And Hew Braidfute he hecht of Lammyngtoune, 
As feylle othyrs was in ye cuntre calld, - oy 
Befor tyme yai gentillmen war off ald: _ 
Bot yis gud man, and als hys wyff, was dede, 
Ve madyn yan wyſt off na othyr rede, 
Bot ſtill ſche duelt in tribute in ye toune, 
And purcheſt had King Edwards protectioune; 590 
Serwandys with hyr, off freynds at hyr will, 
Yus leffyt ſche without defyr off ill; 
A quiet houſs, as ſche mycht hald in wer, 

For Heſelryg had doyne hyr mekill der; | 
Slayne hyr brodyr, quhilk eldeft was and ayr. * 
All ſuffyryt ſche, and rycht lawly hyr bar, 
Amyabill, fo benyng, war and wyſs, 

Curtaſs and ſwete, fulfiliyt of generyſs, 

Weill rewllyt of tong, rycht haill of cuntenance, 

Off wertuous ſche was worthi to awance;, 600 
Hummyly hyr led, and purcheſt a gud name, 

Off ilkyn wycht ſche kepyt hyr fra blame, 

Trew rychtwyſs folk a gret fauour hyr lent. 

Apon a day to ye kyrk as ſche went, | 
Wallace hyr ſaw, as he hys eyne can caſt, - bog 
Ye prent off.luff hym punzett at ye laſt, A 
So aſprely, throuch bewte off yat brycht, 

With gret uneſs in preſence bid he mycht. 

He knew full weyll hyr kynerent and hyr blud, 

And quhow ſche was in honeſt oyſs and gud, 610 
| Quhill 
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Quhill wald he think to luff our ye laiff, 
And oyir quhill he thocht on hys diſſaiff, 
How yat hys men war brocht to confuſioune, 
Throw hys laſt luff he had in Sanct g 5 e 
Yan wald he think to laiff and lat ourſiyde, 613 
Bot yat thocht lang on hys mynd mycht nocht byde: | 
He tald Kerle off hys new luſty baille, 
Syne aſkyt hym of hys beſt trew cunſaill. 
Maiſtir, he ſaid, as fer as J haiff 3 2 
Off lyklynes it may be wondyr weill, 626 
Sen ze fa luff, tak hyr in mariage,.. 
Gudlye ſche is and als has heretagez — '' 
Suppoſs at yhe in luffyng feill amyſs, oe opt 
Gret Ged forbede it ſuld be ſo with yis. . 3 
To mary yus I can nocht zhett attenld/, 6326 
I wald off wer fyrſt ſe a finaill end. n 
1 will na mar allayne to my luff „ tif 
Tak tent to me, or dreid we ſuffer wrang; N 
To proffer,yus ſone I wald nocht preffe 
Mycht I leyff off, in wer I lik to leyff. ' 63 
Quhat is yis luff? na thing bot folychnes, a | 
It may reyff men bathe witt and ſtedfaſtnes. ts ad | 14 
Yan ſaid he yus, yis will not graithly be, 
Amors and wer at anys to ryng in me; 55+ a4 25 
Rycht ſuth it is, ſtude I in blis of luſl, 635 
Quhar deds war I ſuld ye bettir prufftéͤk 
Bot weille I wait, quhar gret erneſt is in W 
It latts wer in ye wyſſeſt wyſs be wrocht. 
Leſs giff it be, bot only till a deid, | | 
; Ten Yor eee _ 
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He may do weill haiff he fortoune and grace, 


Bot yis ſtands all in ane oyir caſ jn 
A gret Kyaryk with feill fayis ourſet, 1 


. Rycht hard it is amends for to get, IF 
At anys of yaim, and wyrk ye obſerwance, 0 
'Quhilk langs tuff and all bys frewill ons 3 


Sampill I haiff yis me forthinks ſar, WOES © 
I trew to God it {all be ſa no mar, 5 WED 
Ye frewth I knaw off yis and hyr tynape, - 


 Tknew nocht hyr, yarfor I loft a gage. 50 


To Kerle he yus argownd in yis kynd, 

Bot gret deſyr remaynyt intill hys mynd, 

For to behald yat frely off faſſoun. | 

A quhill he left, and come nocht in ye tou; } 
On oythir thing he maid hys wytt to walk; 65 


Prefand giff he mycht off yat languor ſlalk. 


Quhen Kerle ſawhe ſuffyryt payne for yi, 

Der ſchyr, he ſaid, ze leiff in flogardy, 

Go ſe your luff, yan ſall yhe get cumfort. | 
At hys cunſaill he walkyt for to ſport, - 660 


On to ye kyfk quhar ſche maid reſetence. 


sche knew'hym weille, bot as of eloquence, 
Sche durſt nocht weill in preſens to hym kyth, 


Full far ſehe drede or Sothroune wald hym myth; 


For Heſilryg had a mattir new begone, | 663 
And hyr deſyrde in mariage till hys ſone. 
With hyr madyn yus Wallace ſche beſocht 

To dyne with hyr, and prewalye hym brocht 
Throw a garden ſche had gert wyrk off new, 
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Van kiſſit he yis gudlye with pleſance, 
e 2 
"a Sche anſuerde hym, with hymyll words wyſe, 
"FM War my quentance rycht worthi for till pryſe, 
he fall it haiff,, as God me faiff in ſaille, 675 
Bot Ingliſmen gerris our power faill, ö 
Throch wiolence of yaim and yair barnage, 
At has weill ner deſtroyit or lynage. 
Quhen Wallace hard hyr plenae petouſly, 4 
Agrewit he was in hart rycht gretumiy ; 680 
Baith ire and luff hym ſett intill a rage, „ hi) 
Bot nocht for yi he ſobyrit hys curage; f 
Off hys mater he tald, as I faid ayr, 
To yat gudlye, how luff hym ſtrenzit far. : 
Sche anſuerd hym rycht reſonably agayne, 6854 
And ſaid, I ſhall to your ſerwice be bayne, 
With all pleſance, in honeſt cauſs haill, - 
And I traſt ze wald nocht fet till affaill, - 
For your worſchipe, to do me dyſhonour, . 
And I a maid, and ſtands. in many . 690 
Fra Ingliſmen to ſaiff my womanheid, a 
And coſt has maid to kepe me fra, yair ed! 
With my gud will I will no Leman be 
To no man born, eee 
Deſyr me nocht dot into gudiynes. 65938 
Perhaps ye think I war to law perehaſs ft 
For till attend to be your rychtwyſs wth, - 
In your ſerwice I wald oyſs all my lyff z -- 
Her I beſeik, Mana Ft feng DT 
The charge me nocht with ne ungudly harmys, 70 
12 Rot. 
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Z not me dela, A St wth 3 
Quhen Wallace weyl hyr trew tayll underſtud, £4 
As in a part hym thocht it was reſoune, "FO 1 
Off hyr deſyr yarfor till concluſioune. 7. "0 
He thankyt hyr, and aid, giff it mycht be, 90s 
Throuch Godds will, yat owr Kynryk war fre, 
I wald yow wed with all hartlie plefance, : 


But as yis tyme I may nocht tak fic chance; . Sk 
And for yis cauſs none oyir now I crayff, EG, 
A man in wer may nocht all pleſance haiffo 710 


| Off yar talk yan I can tell you no mar ; 

To my purpoſs, quhat band yat yai mai maid yar. 
. Conclud yai yus, and ſyne to dyner went; 
Ye ſayr grewans ramaynyt in hys entent, - 1 
Loſs off hys men, and luſty payne of luff, 715 
Hys leiff he tuk at yat tyme to ramuff. LITE 
Syne to Gilbank he paſt or it was nycht 
Upon ye morn, with hys four men, hym dycht, 
To ye Torhed without reſtyng he raid, | 
Quhar hys neuo Thom Haliday hym baid- 720 
And Litill als, Edwarde hys cuſyng der, 
Quhilk was full blyth quhen he wyſt hym fo ner, 
Thankand gret God yat ſend hym ſaiff agayne 3 
For mony demyt he was in Strathern flayne. 
Gud cher yai maid all out yai dayis thre. _— 
Yan Wallace ſaid, yat he defirde to ſe | 
Lowmaben toune and Ingliſmen yat war yar; 
On ye ferd day yai bownyt yaim to far. 
5 Sexteyn he was of gudly chewalre, 45 9 
m ye Knockwode he lewyt all bot tire. 730 
* i 8 1 | Thom 
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Thom Halyday went with hym to ye toune, 

Edwarde Litill and Kerle maid yaim boune; 

Till ane Oſtrye, Thom Halyday led yaim rycht, 

And gaiff cummand yair dyner ſuld be dycht. 

Fill her a meſs in gud entent yai zeid, 738 

Off Ingliſmen yai trowit yar was no dreid. 

Ane Clyffurd come, was Eymes fon to ye lord, 

And four with hym, ye frewth for to record; 

Quha awcht yati horſs, in gret heithing he aft, 

He was full fle, and ek had mony caſt. 740 

Ye gud wyff ſaid, till appleſſyt hym beft, . 

Four gentill men is cummyn out off ye weft. 

Quha dewill yaim maid fo galy for to ryde, 

In faith with me a wed yar moſt abyde, 

Vir Lewitt Scotts has leryt litill guad, © 745 

So all yair horſs ar fchent for faut of blud. | 

Into gret ſcorn withowtyn words mayr, 

Ye taillis all off ye four horſs yar ſchayr. 

Ye gud wyff eryede, and petuoufly couth gret. 

So Wallace come, and couth ye captayne mete, 950 

A woman tald quho yai hys horſs had ſchent, 

For propyr ire he graw in matelent. 

He folowid faſt, and faid, gud freynd . 

Serwice to tak for yt craft in yis tyd. 

Marſchell yow art without cummand off me, 755 

Reward agayne, me think, I fuld pay ye; AP 

Sen I off laitt now come owt off ye weft, 

In yis cuntre, a barbour off ye beſt, | 

To cutt and ſ:baiff, and yat a wondyr gude, | 

Now you fall feyll b. I oyfs to lat blude. 960 
| I 3 With 


'202 © LIFE OF WALLACE. [nook Ve. 
With hys gud ſuerd ye Captayne has be 4 
Quhill horſs agayne he marcheld euir nayn. ee ne le 
Anothir ſone apon he hed ſtraik hg, 
Quhill chafts and cheyks upon ye gait can fleQ. 
Be yat hys men ye toyir twa had flayne, © © UE 
Yar horſs yai tuk, and graithit yaim full bayne, 70 
Out off ye toune, for dyner baid yai nayne, F 
Ye wyff he payit, yat maid ſo petuouſs mayne. 
Yan Inglifmen, fra yat Chyftane was dede, CI 
To Wallace ſocht fra mony ſyudry ede. 776 

Off ye caſtell come eruell men and keyne. WO 
Quhen Wallace has yair ſodand ſemle ſeyne, — 1 
Towart ſum ſtrenth he bownyt hym to ryde, N 
For yan hym thocht it was no tyme to byde. 1 
Yar horſs bled faſt, yat gert hym dredyng haiff: mn 5 
Off hys gud men he wald haiff had ye laiff. 
To ye Knock-wode withowtyn mor yai raid, Ft 
Bot intill it no ſoiournyng he maid 2 
Vat wode as yan was noyir thik no lang. | 
Hys men he gat, ſyne lychtyt for to gang * 780 
Towart 2 hicht, and led yar horſs a quhill. | 
Je Ingliſmen war yar within a myill, 

On freſche horſs rydand full haſtely, 
Sewyn ſcor and ma was in yair chewalry. ; 5 
Ye Scotts lap on, quhen yai yar power ſaw, 785 
Frawart ye ſouth yaim thocht it beſt to draw. "A 
Yan Wallace ſaid, it is na wytt in wer, 
With our power to byde yaim bargane her; 
Zon ar gud men, yarfor I rede yat ve. 
Euirmar ſeik, quhill God ſend ſum ſupple. 79 
| | Halyday 


100K v. I LITE or WALLACE/ | 10g 
Halyday ſaid, we ſall do your cun filz, 
Bot ſayr I dreid or yir hurt horſs will fa. 
Ye Ingliſmen in burnyſt armour cler, £ 
Be yan to yaim approchyt wondyr ner.. 
Horſfyt archars ſchot faſt and wald nocht ſpar, 195 
Off Wallace men yai-woundyt twa full far. 
In ire he grew, quhen yat he ſaw yaim bled 3! 4 | 
Hymſelf retornde, and on yaim ſone he zeid-. 
Sexteyn with hym yat worthi was in weerrr.. 
Off ye formaſt rycht freſchly doun yai ber. 800 
At yat retorn fyfteyn in feild war ſlayne, {+ 


Ye laiff fled faſt to'yair power agayne. 95. 
Wallace folowid, with hys gud chewalryreß, 


Thom Halyday in wer was full beſy e. 
A buſchement ſaw yat cruell was to ken, 80 
Twa hundreth haill of weyll gerit Ingliſmen. : 


Uncle, he ſaid, our power is to ſma w, 7 
Off yis playne feild I conſaill you to draw, : 


To few-we ar agayne yon felloune ftaill. | 
Wallace relewyt full ſone at hys cunſaill, © 810 
At ye Torhed full fayne yai wald haiff beyne, 7 
Bot Ingliſmen weyll has yair purpoſs feyne, 

In playne battaill yai folowed hardely ; - 

In dangir yus yai held yaim awfullxr. 
Hew of Morland on Wallace folowid __ 3815 
He had befor maid mony Scotts agaſt, ret 
Haldyn he was off wer ye Con — 

In north Ingland with-yaim was leiffand yan, . 
In hys armour weyll forgyt of fyne ſteill. 
PPP i aan | $20: 
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„ | Lr OF WALLACE Lsoox v. 


Wallace retorned beſyd a burly ay cx 

And on hym ſet a'felloune fekyr ſtraik, 

Bathe cannell bayne and ſchuldir blaid in twi, 
Throch ye mid coft ye gud ſuerd gert he ga; 

Hys ſpeyr he wan, and als ye curfour wycht, $825 


Syne left hys an, for he had loſt kys mycht. 


For lak of blud he mycht no foryir gang, 

Wallace on horſs, ye Sothroune men amang, 

Hys men relewyt, yat douchty was in deid, 

Hym to reſkew out off yat felloune dreid, 830 
Cruell ſtraikis forfath yar mycht be ſeyne, 

On ayir ſyde, quhill blud ran on ye greyne, 

Rycht peralous ye ſemlay was to ſe. 

Hardy and hat contenyt yis fel melle, 7 
Skew and Reſkew of Scots and Inglis als, $35 
Sum kerwyt bran in ſondyr fam ye hals, | 


Sum hurt, ſum hynt, ſum derfly dong to dede. © 


Ye hardy Scotts ſo ſteryt in yat ſtede, 
With Halyday on fute bauldly yai baid, | 
Amang Sothroune a full gret roume yai maid. 840 


Wallace on horſs, in hand a nobill ſper, % 


Out throch yaim raid, as gud Chyftane in wer. 
Thre ſlew he yar or yat hys fper was gayne, 

Yan hys gud ſuerd in hand fone has be tan, 
Hewyt on hard with dynts fad and far, 345 
Quhat ane he hytt grewyt ye Scotts no mar. | 
Fra Sothroune men be natural refone knew, 
How with a ſtraik a man euir he flew, 
Yan merweld yai he was fo mekili of mayne, 
Fer yar beft man in yat kynd he had ſlayne, 


Boox v. 1178 of WatLacs. . 
Yat hys gret ſtrenth agayne hym helpyt nocht, 
Nor nane oyir in contrar Wallace ſocht; 
Yan ſaid yai all, left he in ſtrenth untayne, 
Vis haill Kynryk he will wyn hym allayne. | 
Yai left ye feild, ſyne to yair power fle, 855 
And tald yair lord how ewill ye formeſt ſped,. 
Quhilk Grayſtock hecht, was new cummyn in ye land, 
Yarfor he trewit nane durſt agayne hym ſtand; - 
Wondyr hym thocht quhen yat he ſaw yat ſycht, 
Quhy hys gud-men for ſa few tuk ye flycht. 860 
At yat retorn twentye in feild was tynt. 
And Morland als, yarfor he wald nocht ſtynt, 3 
Bot folowed faſt with thre hundreth but dreid, 
And ſwowr he wald be wengyt on yat deid. 
Ye Scotts wan horſs, becauſe yair awne-couth faill, dy 
In fleying ſyne cheſd yaim ye maiſt awaill. 
Out off yat feild yus wycht Wallace is gayne, 
| Off hys gud men he had nocht loſyt ayne; 
Fyffe woundyt war, yhet blythly furth yai raid. 14 K 
Wallace a ſpace behynd yaim ay he baid, 870 
And Halyday prewyt weill in mony place 
Sib ſeſtirs ſone he was to gud Wallace. 
Warly yai raid, and held yair horſs in aynd, 
For yai trowide weyll Sothroune wald afaynd. - 
With haill power at anys on yaim to ſett; 875: 
Bot Wallace keſt yair power for to lett ; [264 
To brek yair ray he beſyit hym full — . 


Yan Ingliſmen fo gretly was agaſt, - 63:4. 
Vat nane off yaim durſt ruſche out off ye en, 714 
All in aray held yaim togydder haill. 880 


22 


Wallace was wa upon hym for to tak, 


Bot upon grace, as my autor will tell, 
To ye Torhed come on ye toythir nycht, 


Ye fyrſt docht yr he had in mariage 910 


106 LIPE OF: Ww ALTA. DLs OOR v. 


Le Sothroune ſaw how yat ſo. bandounly, 


Wallace abaid ner hand yair chewalry. 

Be Morlands horſs yai knew hym wandyr weill, 

Paſt to yair lord, and tauld hym euir ilk deill. 

So fchyr, yai ſaid, forſuth zon ſamyn is he, 885 
Lat with bys hand gerrs ſo mony de; W htnt'h 
Haiff hys horſs grace upon hys feyt to byde, 

He dreds nocht throuch Fyffe thouſand to ryde ; 

We rede ze ceſs, and folow hym na mar, 

For drede yat we repent it fyne full far. | 890 
He blamyt yaim, and ſaid, men weyll may ſe, 
Cowarts ze ar, zat ſor ſo few wald fle. | 

For yair cunſaill zett leiff yaim wald he nocht, 

In gret ire he apon yaim ſadly; focht, | 
Wailland a place quhar he myeht bargane mak. yt 
And he ſo few, to bid yaim on a playne 

At Quenyſbery he wald haiff beyne full fayne. 


Apon hymſelf he tuk full gret trawaill 


To fend hys men, gyff yat mycht ocht awaill. 90 
A ſuerd he drew, rycht man lik hym to wer, | 

Ay wayttand faſt gyff he mycht get a ſper. 

Now her, now yar, befor yaim to and fra, 

Hys horſs gaiff our, and mycht no feryir ga, x 
Rycht at ye ſkyrt off Quenyſbery befelly - gog / 


Schyr Jhone ye Grayme, yat worthi was and wycht, 


Threty with bym off nobill men at wage, 


vooxk v.] LIVE DF WXL LACE. 4 
Off Haladay was neuo to Wallae, 1 He #2 
Tithyngs to ſper Schyr Jhone paſt off yut lacey 
With men to ſpek, -quhar yai a tryſt had ſet, 

Rycht ner ye ſteid quhar Scotts and Ingliſmen. 
Ane Kyrkpatrick, yat cruell was and keyne, 973 
In Eſdaill wode yat half zer he had beyne. 

With Ingliſmen he couth nocht weill accord, 

Off Torthorowald he Barion was and lord. 

Off kyn he was to Wallace modyr ner, | 
Off Crawfurd ſyd yat mydward had to fterz 9a 
Twenty he had of worthi men and wycht. 

Be yan Wallace approchyt to yair ſycht. 

Schyr Jhon ye Grayme, quhen he ye coentir ſaw, 
On yaim he raid, and ſtud bot litell aw; a | 
Hys gud fadyr he knew rycht woudyr weill, 9253 
Keſt doune hys ſper, and ſonzeit not à deill. 
Kirkpatryk als, with worthi men in wer, 

Fyffty in fronte at anyſs doune yai ber; | 

Throch ve thikkeſt of thre hundreth yai raid, 
On Sothroune men full gret ſtauchter yai maid. 930 
Yaim to reſkew yat was in fellone thrang, | 
Wallace on fute ye gret power amang, 

Gud roume he gat throch help of Godds grace. 

Ye Sothroune fled, and left yaim in yat place. 
Horſs yai ran to ſtuff ye chaſs gud ſpede, 935 
Wallace and hys yat douchty was in dede. 
Grayſtok tuk Hycht on ſtern horſs and ſtout, 
A hundreth held togydder in atrout. 
Wallace on yaim full ſadly couth perſew, 

Ye fleying weill off Ingliſmen he knew, 


l 
1 
1 4 
47 


Alita o ih ts... Tat is. da 
1 — - 


4 


* mn " 5 bu N 4 
>. at — En —— LEE JOIN 


3 — 


4086 LIFE” OF WALLACE. [z00x- v. 


At ay ye beſt wald paſs with yair-Cheyftane 3 


Befor hym he fand gud Schyr Jhone ye Grayme,. 


Ay ſtrykand doune quham euir he mycht ourhy. * 
Yan Wallace faid, yis is bot waiſt foly, b SE -| 


| Comons to ſlay, whar Cheyftanes gayis away; 948 
Zour horſs is freſche, yarfor do as I fay. - £ 


Gud men: yow haiff ar zett in nobil ſtait, 

To yon gret rout, for Godds luff hald your 3 
Sowndyr yaim ſone, we ſall cum at your hand. 
Quhen Schyr Jhone had hys tayll weyll undirſtand, 950 
Off nane oyir fra ynceforth tuk he heid, 

To ye formaſt he folowit with gud ſpeid. 

Kyrkpatryk als conſideryt yair cunſaill, 

Yan chargyt yair men to folow on ye ſtaill. 


At hys cummand full ſone with yaim yai ment. 955 | 


Sad ſtraikis and ſayr apon yaim ſadly ſett. 
Schyr Jhone ye Grayme to Grayſtok faſt he ſocht, 
Hys pryſs piſan yan helpyt hym ycht nocht 


 Apon ye crag a graith ſtraik gat hym rycht; 


Ye burly blaide was braid and burnyſt brycht, 960 
In ſondyr kerwyt ye-mailzeis off fyne ſteill, ; 
Throch bayne and brawne it prochyt euir ilk deill; 
Dede with yat dynt to ye erd doune hym draiff » 
Be yat Wallace was ſembland with ye laiff. | 


Derſly to dede feyle ſtrekys yar he dycht, © 9063 


Rayſs neuir agayne quhat ane at he hitt rycht, 
Kyrkpatryk yan, Thom Halyday, and yair men, * 

Yair douchty deid was nobill for to ken. 

At ye Knockheid ye bauld Grayſtock was flayne, 
And mony man-quhilk was off mekill mayne. * 990 
. | To 


Schyr Jhone ye Grayme to yaim come happely« 


? « 


— 
* 


BOOK v.] LIFE OP WALLACE, -yoY 
To ſaiff yair lyff part in ye wode is paſt; * 
Ye Scottfmen yan rele wit togyddir ſaſt. 

Quhen yat Wallace with Schyr Jhone Graymewas met, 
Rycht gudlye he with humylnes hym gret; 


Pardoune he aft off ye rapreiff befor, 974 


Into ye chaſs, and ſaid, he ſuld no mor 
Formatioune mak off hym yat was ſo gud. 
Quhen yat Schyr Mone Wallace weill undirftud, 

Do away, he ſaid, yaroff as now na mar, 

You did full rycht, it was for our weillfar, 95⁰ 
Wyſar in weyr ze ar alt out yan I, 

Fadyr in armeſs ye at to me for yi. 
Kyrkpatryk ſyne, yat was hys eufyng der, 
He thankyt hym rycht on a gud maner. 
Not ane was loft off all yair chewalry ; 


985 


Ye day was doune, and prochand was ye nycht, 
At Wallace yai aſkyt hys eonfailt rycht. Ne 
He anſuerd yus, I ſpek bot with your lei $23 
Rycht laith I-war ony gud man to greif, 990 
Bot yus I ſay, in termes ſchort for me, 
I wald ſailze, giff ze think it may be, 

For weill! I wait power in it is-lewyt nayne; 


Carlawerok als zeit Matwell has in hand; 995 


And we had yis, yai mycht be bathe a wandt 
Agayne Sothreune yat now has our euntre, 

Say quhat ze will, yis is ye beſt think me. 

Schyr Jhone ye Grayme gaiff fyrſt his gud conſent, 


 Syne all ye laiff, rycht vit a haf entenf, 0 
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To Lowmaban rycht haſtely yai ryde, £4 
Quhen yai cum ner nocht half a myill bed, 
Ye nycht was myrk, to cunſaill ar vai gayne, 
Off mune nor ſtern perans was yar nayne. 
Tan Wallace ſaid, me think, ye land at reſt, 1003 
Thom Halyday, yow knawis yis cuntre beſt 3 

I her no noyſs off feyll folk her about, 
Yarfor I trew we ar ye leſs in dout. 

Halyday ſaid, I will tak ane with me, - 
And ryde befor ye manir for to ſe. 1010 
Watſone he callyt, with me yow mak ye boune, 
With yaim yow was a nychtbour off yis toune. 

I grant I was with yaim agayne my will, 

Myne entent is euir to do yaim ill. * > 
Unto ye zeitt yir twa pertly furth raid, 1013 
Ye portar come without langar abaid, , "oak 
At Jhone Watſone ſone tythings he couth aſs, 
Opyn he bad ye captayne cummand was. 
| Ye zeitt, but mayr, unwiſly up he drew. 
Thom Haldan ſone be ye craig hym threw, 1020 
And with a knyff he ſtekit hym to dede, = 
In a dyrk holl keſt hym doune in yat ſted. 
Jhon Watſone ſyne has hynt ye keyis in hand, 
Ye power yan with Wallace was cummand;” 
Vai entryt in, befor yaim fand na ma,  __ Toas 

Excep wemen, and ſympill ſerwands twa, 100 

In ye kiching ſcudlers lang tyme had beyne, 
Sone yai war ſlayne. Quhen Halyday had yaim * 
Grace, ſche cryit, for hym yat deit on tre. 
Yan Wallace ſaid, mademe your noyis lat be, 1030 
0 2 


0 


BOOK v. LIFE OF WALLACE.- 1 
To wemen zeitt we do bot litill ui, * 
Na zong childir we lik for to ſpill. 


I wald haiff meyt Halyday quhat ſayis zu w; 


For faſtand folk to dyne gud tyme war now. 


Gret purwiance was ordand yaim befor, wi” 


Bathe breid and aylle gud wyne and oyir ſtor. 
To meyt yai bownyt, for yai had faſtyt lang, 
And men of armes into ye cloſs gert gang.- 

Part fleand folk on fute yat fra yaim glaid; © 9 4 
On ye Knockhed, quhar gret melle was maid, 1040 
Ay as yai come Jhon Watſone leit yaim in, 


And doun to dede withoutyn noyis or din, 
Na man left yar yat was of Ingland born. 
Ye caſtell weill yai weſyt on ye morn, * 1 F 


For Jhonſtoune, ſend a man off gud degre, 5 2045 : 
Secund dochtir forſuth weddyt had he 
Off Halydays, der neuo to Wallace, 
Gret captayne yai maid hym off yat place 
Yai leyffit hym yar intill a gud aray, ak t 
Syne uſchyt.furth apon ye ſecond da: to 
Wemen had leyff in Ingland for to fayr. E 
Schyr Jhone ye Grayme and gud Wallace couth cayr 
To ye Torhed, and lugyt all yat nycht; 
Upon ye morn ye ſone was at ye hycht, 8 
Eftir dyner yai wald na langar byde, , 81 
Yar purpoſs tuk in Crawfurd mur to ryde. 
Schyr Jhone ye Grayme, with Wallace yat was wyckt; 
hon Halyday, agayne ratorned rycht 
To ye Tor-hall, and yar remanyt but dreid. 781 
Na Sothroune wyſt pryncipal quha did yis deid. 1060 
| ; K 2 Kyrkpatrik 


- 14% ter OF WALLACE, [BOOK v. 


Kyrkpatrik paſt in Aiſdaill wodds wyde, 
In ſaufte yar he thocht he ſuld abyde. 


Schyr Jhon ye Grayme, and gud Wallace in feir, 


With yaim fortye of men in armyſs cleir, 

Throch Crawfurd mur as pat vai tuk ye way, 
On Ingliſmen yair mynde remaynytay. — 
From Crawfurd-Jhon ye wattir doun yai ryd, 


Ner hand ye nyeht yai lyehtyt apon Clydz _ 


Yair purpoſs tuk intill a quiet waill, 
Van Wallace ſaid, 1 wald we mycht aſſaill 


| Cravfurd caſtell, with ſum gud jeperte, 


1065 


Schyr Jhone ye Grayme, how ſay ze beſt may be? 
Vis gud knycht ſaid, and ye men war without, 


To tak ye houſs yar is bot litill doubt. 
A ſquier yan rewllit yat lordſchipe haill, 


4 % 


1075 


Off Cumbyrland borne, hys nayme was ann. 


Yan Wallace faid, myſelf will paſs in feyr, 

And ane with me off herbre for to ſpeyr; 
Folow on dreich, gyff yat we myſtir ocht. 
Ed warde Litill with hys myſtir forth ſocht 
Till ane Oyſtry and with a woman met. 
Sche tald to yaim yat Sothroune yar was ſet; 
And ze be Scotts, I cunſaill yow paſs by, 
For, and yai may,'ze will get ewill herbry;z 


* 


roba 


At drynk yai ar, ſo haiff yai beyne rycht lang, 1059 


Gret worde yar is off Wallace yaim amang; 
Vai trew yat he has found hys men agayne, 
At Lowchmaban feyll Ingliſmen ar flayne, 
Vat houſs is tynt, yat gers yaim be full wa, 
I trow to God yat yai fall ſone tyne ma. 


Wallace 


bs 


290. 
ace 


gookt'y.] CIFE Of WALLACK, xt". 
Wallace ſperd, off Scotland giff ſche be. 
Sche ſaid hym, za, and thinkis get to ſe 
Sorow on yaim, throw help of Gods Grace. 
He aſkyt hyr quha was into ye place. 

Na man of fens is left yat houſs within, . 2093 © 
Twentye ar her makand gret noyſs and din. | 
Allace, ſche ſaid, giff I mycht anys ſe, 

Ye worthi. Scotts maiſt maſtir in it to be. 

With yis woman he wald na langar ſtand, 

A bekyn he maid, Schyr Jhon come at hys hand. 1100 
Wallace went in, and faid, benedicite. | 

Ye captayne ſperyt, quhat bellamy may yow- be 

Yat cummys ſo grym, ſum tithings till us tell, 

Yow art a Scott, ye dewyll yi natioune quell. - 
Wallace braid out hys ſaerd withoutyn mar, 1103 


In to ye breyſt ye bryme captayne he bar, 


Throuchout ye eoſt, and ſtekyt hym te ded. — 
Ane oyir he hytt awkwart apon ye hed 

Quham euir he ſtrak he byrſtyt bayne and lyr, 

Feill off yaim dede fell thwortour in ye fyr. 11 
Haiſty payment he maid yaim on ye flur, - 

And Edward Litill kepyt weill ye dur. 


Schyr Jhon ye Grayine full fayne wald haiff beyne in, - 


Ed warde hym bad at ye caſtell begyn, 

For off yir folk we haiff bot litill dreid. 1115 

Schyr Jhone ye Grayme faſt to ye caſtell zeid. 

Wallace rudly fic routs to yaim gaiff, 

Yai twenty men derfly to dede yai draiff; 

Fyfteyn he ftraik, and fyfteyne has he ſlayne, 

Edwarde ſlew fyfe quhilk was of mekill mayne. 1120 
: K 3 \ To 
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To ye caſtell Wallace had gret deſyr. 13 
Be yat Schyr Jhone had ſett ye es | 
Nane was yarin at gret defens couth ma, 
Bot wemen faſt far wepand into wa. "4 
Without ye place ane ald bulwark was maid, 1123 
Wallace zeid our without langar abaid, | 
Ye women ſone he ſauffyt fra ye dede, 
Waik folk he put, and barnys off yat ſtede. 
Off purwiance yai fand letill or nane, WI 
Befor yat tyme yair wictaill was all gayne ; 1130 
Zeit in yat place yat lugyt ſtill yat nycht, 12 
Fra Oyſtre brocht fic guds as yai mychlt. 
Apon ye morn ye houſs yai ſpolze faſt, _ 
All things yat doucht out off yat place yai caſt, © 
Tre wark yai brynt, yat was into ya wanys, 1133 
Wallis brak doune yat ſtalwart war off ſftanys. _ 
Spylt at yai mycht, ſyne wald na langar byde, 
On till Dundaff yat ſamyn nycht yai ryde, 
And lugyt yar with myrth and pleſance, 


Thankand Gret God za tent yam fe a chase 224 55 
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SIR WILLIAM WALLACE, £ vs 


Wallace Marries—His' Wife Killed at Lange 80 
Heſilrig, and takes LanarkGrimſby or Jop, his Squire, 
comes to him joined by many Fights a battle at Big - 
gar againſt the King of England At Kopis Bog Choſen 
Governor of Scotland — Takes à Caſtle: near the Water 


of Cree Makes Peace with the C 


Yar paſſyt was Utafs off Feuerzher, . 17 8 
And part of March of rycht degetioune :, 

Apperyd yan ye laſt moneth of wer, 

Ye ſyng off ſommir with hys ſuet ſeffoun. -. r 
Be yat Wallace of Dundaff maid hym boune; 3 
Hys leyff he tuk, and to Gilbank can fair. 
Ye rewmour raiſs throch Scotland up and doune, 
With Ingliſmen, yat Wallace leiffand war. 

In Aprill quhen eleithit is but wey ne,, 
Ye abill grounde be wyrkyng off natur, _ 10 
And wodds has won yair worthi weid of greyne, 
Quhen Nympheus, in beldyn off bys hour,. 


* 
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With oyle and balm fulfillyit off ſuet odour, 


Famus maters, as yai war wount to gang, 
Walkyn yair courſs in euery caſuall hour, 
To glad ye huntar with yair merye ſang. 
In yis ſamyn tyme to hyni approchit new: 
Hys luſty payne, ye quhilk I ſpak off ayr, 
Be luffs cauſs, he thocht to perſe x, 


In Laynryk toune, and thyddir he can RA 5 


At reſidence a quhill ramanyt yair 
In hyr preſence as I ſaid off befor x 


Thoch Ingliſmen was grewyt at hys repayr, 


Zitt he deſyrit ye thing yat ſat hym ſar. 
Ve feyr off wer rewllyt hym on fic wiſs, 
He lykit weill with yat gudlye to be. 


Quhill wald he think off danger for to ryis, 


And oyir quhill out off hyr preſens fle. 

To ceſs off wer it war ye beſt for me, 
Yus wyn I nocht bot ſadnes on all ſyde. 
Sall neuir man yis cowartyſs in me fe, 
To wer I will, for chance yat may betylte. 
Quhat is yis luff? it is bot gret myſchance, 
Yat me wald bryng fra armeſs utterly ; 

I will nocht lofs my worſchipe for pleſance, 
In wer I think my tyme till occupy, 
Yett:hyr to luff I will nocht lat for 1, 

Mor fall I defyr hyr freindſchipe to reſerue, 
Fra yis day furth yan euir befor did I, 

In fer of wer, quheyir I leiff or ſterue. 


Quhat fuld 1 fay, Wallace was playnly ſet 


To luff hyr beſt in all yis warld fo wyde, - 


20 
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1 Thinkand 
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Thinkand he ſuld off bys deſyr _ 
And ſo befell by concord in à tyde, 5 
Lat ſche maid at hys aber: de. ER 1 25 
And yus began ye ſtyntyn off yis AH, 
Begynnyng, band with graith witnes beſyde, 


Myne anRor fayis, ſche was bys rychtwyſs wyff. 
Now nn 1 75 
Now leiff in blyſs, now leiff in haill pleſunce, 


For ſche be choſs has bath hyr luff and lord. 
He thinkis als luff did hym hye awance, 
So ewenly held he fauour ye ballance, 


Sen he at will may lap hyr in hys armys.. © 


Sche thankyt God of hyr fre happy chance, 
For in hys tyme he was ye flour of armys. 


Fortoun hym ſchawit hyr fygowrt doubill face, 
Feyll ſyſs or yan he had beyne ſet abuff.. 


In preſoune now, delyveryt now throw Grace, 
| Now at uneſs, now into reſt and ruff; * is 
Now weyll at wyll, weyldand hys pleſand tuff, 


As thocht hymſelff out off aduerſite, 

In curage ſet apon ye ſtags hye, - 

Ye werray treuth I can nocht graithly tell. 
Into yis lyff how lang at yai had beyne; 


Throch naturall courſs off generatioune befell, 


A child was chewyt yir twa luffars betuene, 


Quhilk gudly was a madyn brycht and ſchene 


So ſorthyr furth, be ewyn tyme off hyr age, 


A fquier ſchaw, as yat full weill was ſeyne, FY 


Vis lyflat man byr gat in mariage. £ 
1 gudly men come off yis lady zong. 


1 | 


1 
4 


| _ Fy on fortoun, fy on ye frewall quheyll, 


_ F 
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Forthyr off hyr as now I ſpek na mar; He e 
Bot Wallace furth intill hys wer can rug. 
He mycht nocht ceſs gret curage ſo hym bar 7 
Sothroune to ſlaw for dreid he wald nocht yon: NR 


And yai oftſyſs feill cauſs till hym wrocht, 

Fra yat tyme furth, quhilk mowit hyr fer mar, 
Now leiff yi myrth, ee 1 . 
Now leiff yi bliſs, now leiff yi childs age, 80 
Now leiff yi zouth, folow yi hard dat - a3 wart 


Now leiff yi luſt, now leiff yi mariage, 


Now leiff yi luff, for yow fall loſs a gage 


= @Quhilk neuir in Erd fall be redemyt agayne; 


Folow fortoune, and all hyr fers owtrage, 83 
Go leiff in wer, go leiff in eruell payne. | 


Fy on yai traiſt, for hyr it has no leſt, | A 
Yow transfiggowryt Wallace out of hys weill, „ 
Quhen he traiſtyt for till haiff leſtyt beſt,' 90 

Hys pleſance her to hym was bot a geſt x 27851 
Throw yi fers courſs, yat has na hap to ho, 

Hym yow ourthrew out of hys likland reſt, 

Fra gret pleſance, in wer traiwaill and wo. | 


Quhat is ee quha dryffs ye dell ſo faſt? 93 


Bot yis fals Nabe with mony doubill caſt, oy 
In it is nocht bot werray wariance, 


It is nothing till hewenly gowernance. 


Quhilk has in hand of juſtry ye ballance, | £548 


Lat he us grant of hys der leſtand lowe. 
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Heroff as now furthir 1 ſpek na mar, l n OR 
— 1A 
Tuelff hundreth zer yarto nynte ye, > "6 
Fra Cryſt was born ye rychtwyſs King of Hewyn, 
Wilzham Wallace into gud liking-gaes, w_ 
In Laynrik toune ama ng hys mortaill fayis. 

Ye Ingliſmen, yat euir falſs has beyne, ba 
With Heſilryg quhilk cruell was and keyne- vw! 
And Robert Thorn, a felloune ſutell knycht, 
Has found ye way be quhat meyn beſt „mph, 
How yat yai ſuld mak contrar to — | 
Be argument, as he come upon caſs, q £5 
On fra ye kyrk, eee 63 60h 
Quhill yair power mycht be in harneſs boune. 
Schyr Jhon ye Grayme bathe hardy -wwyſs and trew, 
To Laynrik come, gud Wallace to perſew, 
Off hys weyllfayr, as he full oft had ſeyne, 

Gud men he had in cumpany fyfteyne, | 4; 6b 
And Wallace nyne, yai war na fers ma; af 
Upon ye morn unto ye meſs yai ga, 

Yai and yair men graithyt in gudly greyne, 

For ye ſeſſon fic oyſsfull lang has beyne. 
Quhen ſadly, yai had ſaid yair dewotioune, 1328 
Ane argunde yaim, as yai went throch ye'toune, 
Ye ſtarkaſt man yat Heſylryg yan knew, 

And als he had off lychtly words ynew. 

He ſaluſt yaim, as it war bot in ſcorn, 3 
Dewgar, gud day, Bone Senzhour, and, end en | 
Quhom ſcornys yow ?.quoth Wallace, quha lerd ye? 
Quhy, ſyr, he ſaid, come ze not new owr fe ?- 
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Pardoun me yan, for I wend ze had deyne, - 
Ane Imbaſſet to bring ane uncouth queyne. 
Wallace anſuerd, ſic pardoune as we haiff 

In offs to gyff, yi part yo fall not craiff. 
Sen ze ar Scotts, zeit ſaluſt fall ze be, 
Sud deyn, Dauch Lard, bath lowth bannath . 
Ma Sothroune men to yaĩim aſſemblyt yar. 
Wallace as yan was laith to mak a ſter.. 1340 
Ane maid a ſcrip and tyt at hys lang ſuerd. | 
Hald ſtill yi hand, quoth he, and ſpek SOLELY 

With ye lang ſuerd you makis mekill boſt. 
Yaroff, quoth he, yi Deme maid litell coſt. 
Quhat caufs has yow to wer yat gudlye greyne? 105 
My maiſt cauſs is bot for to mak ye teyne. 
| Qnhat fuld a Seott do with fa fayr a-knyff? 

Sa ſaid ye Preſt yat laft janglyt yi wyff; * 
Yat woman lang has tillit hym fo fayr, IL; 1 
Quhill yat hys child worthit to be yne ayr. 150 
Methink, quoth he, yow drywys me to ſcorn, 

Yi deme has beynet japyt or yow was born. 

Ye power yan aſſemblit yaim about. 
Twa hundreth men yat ſtalwart war and "ROY 

Ye Scotts ſaw yair power was cummand, 2355 
Schyr Robert Thorn and Hefilryg at hand, 

Ye multitude with wappynys burnyſt beyne. 
Amang Sothroune fic dynts gaiff yat tyde,. | 
Quhill blude on:breide byrſtyt fra wounds wyde. 
Wallace in ſtour was cruelly fechtand, 160 
Fra a Sothroune he ſmatt off ye rycht hand. 
And quhen yat carle off fychtyng. mycht na mar, 
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With ye left hand in ire held a buklar. | 
Yan fra ye ſtowmpe ye blud out ſpurgyt faſt, 

In Wallace face aboundandlye can outcaft, 165 
Into gret part it marryt hym of hys ſycht. 

Schyr Jhone ye Grayme a ſtraik has tayne hym rycht, 
With hys gud fuerd, apon ye Sothroune ſyr, 
Derfly to dede draiff hym intò yat ire. | 
Ye perill was rycht awfull hard and ftrang, 170 
Ye ſtour enduryt marwaloufly and lang. 

Ye Ingliſmen gadryt felloune faſt, 

Ye worthi Scotts ye gait left at ye laſt. 

Quhen yai had ſlayne and woundyt mony, 

To Wallace In, ye gayneſt way yai can, 175 
Yai paſſit ſone, defendand yaim rycht weill, | 
He and Schyr Jhone, with ſuerds ſtiff of ſteill, 
Behind yair men, quhill yai ye zett had tayne. 

Ye woman.yan, quhilk was full will of wayne, 

Ye perell ſaw, with felloune noyis and dyn, 180 
Gat up ye zett, and leit yaim entir in. 


 Throch till a ſtrenth yai paſſit of yat fteid. 


Fyftye Sothroune apon ye gait war deid. 

Yis fayr woman did befines and hyr mycht, 

Ye Ingliſmen to tary with a flycht, 185 
Quhill yat Wallace on to wode was paſt; 

Yan Cartlane craigs ye perſewit full faſt. 
Quhen Sothroune ſaw yat chapyt was Wallace, 
Agayne yai turnyt, ye woman tuk on cace, 
Put hyr to dede, I can nocht tell yow how, 19 
Off fic mater I may nocht tary now, | 
Quhar gret dulle is, bot rademyng agayne, 


Vo. I. „ Newyn 
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Newyn of it is bot ekyng of payne. 
A trew woman, had ſeruit hyr full lang, 
Out of ye toune ye gayneſt way can gang, 


Till Wallace tauld quhow all yis dede was done, 


Ye paynefull wo ſocht till hys hart full ſone; 


195 


War nocht for ſchayme he had ſocht to ye ground, 


For byttyr baill yat in hys breyſt was bound. 


* 


Schyr Jhone ye Grayme, baith wyſs, gentill and fre, 


Gret murnyng maid, yat pete was to ſe; 
And als ye laiff yat was aſſemblit yar, 

For pure ſorrow wepyt with hart full far. 
Quhen Wallace feld yair curage was ſo ſmall, 
He fenzeit hym for to cumfort yaim all. 
Ceſs, men, he ſaid, yis is a butlaſs payne, 
We can nocht now chewyſs hyr lyff agayne. 
Uneſs a word he mycht bryng out for teyne, 
Je bailfull ters bryſt braithly fra hys eyne. 
Sichand, he ſaid, fall neuir man me ſe 

Reſt intill oyſs, quhill yis deid wrokyn be, 
Ye ſaklace ſlauchter off hyr blyth and brycht, 
Lat I awow to ye Makar of mycht, 

Tat off yat natioune I fall neuir forber, 
Zong nor ald, yat abill is to wer; 

Preyſts no wemen I think for to ſla, 

In my defaut bot ya me cauſing ma. 

Schyr Jhon, he ſaid, lat all yis murnyng be, 
And for hyr ſaik yair ſall ten thouſand de 


Quhar men may weipe, yar curage is ye leſs, | 


It ſlakis ire of wrang yai ſuld radreſs. 
Off yair complaynt as I now I ſay no mar, 
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Off Awchinlek off Gilbank duelt yar. : 
Quheri he hard tell of Wallace wexatioune, 

To Cartlane wode with ten men maid hym boune, 225 
Wallace he fand ſum part within; ye nycht | 
To Laynryk toune in all haiſt yai yaim dycht. | | 

Ye wache off yaim as yan had letill heid, 
Partyt yair men, and diuerſs gats zeid. 

Schyr Jhone ye Grayme, and hys gud cumpany, 23S 
To Schyr Robert of Thorn full faſt yai hy. 

Wallace and hys to Heſilryg ſone paſt, 

In a heich houſs quhar he was flepand faſt, 

Straik at ye dur with hys fute hardely, ; 
Quhill bar and braiſs in ye flour he gert lj. 235 
Ye ſchirreff cryit, quha makis yat gret deray? 
Wallace, he faid, yat yow has ſocht all day, 

| Ye womannis dede, will God, yow fall der by- 
Heſylryg thocht it was na tyme to ly, 5 

Out off yat houſs full fayne he wald haiff beyne. 240 
Ye nycht was myrk, zeitt Wallace has hym ſeyne, 
Fircely hym ſtraik, as he come, in gret ire, 

Apon ye heid, birſtyt throuch bayne and lyre, 

Ve ſcherand ſuerd glaid till hys coler bayne, 

Out our ye ſtayr amang yaim is he gayne. 245 
Gud Awchinlek trowit not yat he was dede, 

Thryſs with a knyff ſtekit hym in yat ſtede. 

Ye Scry about raiſs rudly on ye ftreyt, 

Feill off ye layff was fulzeit undir feyt. 


Zong Heſilryg and wycht Wallace is met, 2350 
A ſekyr ftrak Wilzham has on hym ſet, 
Derfly to dede off ye ſtair dang hym doun. "2 


WF. Mony . 
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Mony yai flew yat nycht in Laynrik toune, 

Sum grets lap, and ſum ſtekyt within, | 

Aﬀerd yai war with hidwiſs noyis and din. 453 

Schyr Jhone ye Grayme had ſet ye houſs in fr, 
Quhar Robert Thorn was byrnt up bayne and lyr, 

Twelffe ſcor yai flew yat was of Ingland bon, , 

Wemen yai lewyt and preyſts on ye mar 

To paſs yair way, of bliſs and guds bar, 260 

And ſwour yat yai aga7nc ſuld cum no mar. 

Quhen Scotts herd yir fyne tythings ane w, 

Out off all part to Wallace faſt yai drew, 


Plenyſt ye toune quhilk was yair her 
Yus Wallace ſtraiff agayne yat gret "2s OR 265 
Sa he began with ſtrenth and ftalwart band. 


To chewyſs agayne ſum rowmys of Scotland. 
Le worthi Scotts, yat ſemblyt till hym yar, 

| Cheſyt hym for Cheyff, yair Cheyftane and Ledar. 
Amer Wallang, a ſutell tyrand knycht, 27 
In Bothwell duelt, King Edwards man full rycht. 
Murray was out, thoch he was rychtwyſs lord 

Off all yat land as trew men will racord ; 

In till Aran he was duelland yat tyde, 

And oyir men in yis land durſt nocht bydez + 235 
Bot yis fals knycht in Bothwell wounand was; 
A man he gert ſone to King Edward pas, 
And tauld hym haill of Wallace ordinance, 

How he had put hys pepill to miſchance, 

And playnly was ryſſyn agayne to ryng. 280 
Greuit yarat rycht gretly was ye King; 
Throuch all Ingland he gert bys Doars cry, 


Power 
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Power to get, and faid, he wald playnly _ 

In Scotland paſs, yat, rewme to ſtatut new. 

Feill men off wer till hym full faſt yai drew. 283 

Ye Queyne feld weill quhow yat hys purpoſs was, 

Till hym ſche went, on kneis ſyne can hym aſs, 

He wald refift, and nocht in Scotland gang, 

He ſuld haiff dreid to wyrk fo felloune wrang 

Cryſtyne yai ar, zone is yar heretage, 290 

To reyff yat croune yat is a gret owtrage. 2 

For hyr cunſaill at hayme he wald nocht byde, =o 

Hys lords hym ſet in Scotland for to ryde. 

A Scotts man yan duellyt with Edwarde, 

Quhen he hard tell yat Wallace tuk fic part, 295 - 

He ſtaw fra yaim as priwale as he may; 

Into Scotland he come upon a day, 

Sekand Wallace he maid hym reddy boune. 

Vis Scott was born at Kyle in Ricardtoune, 

All Ingland coſt he knew it wondyr weill, 30 

Fra Hull about to Bryſto euir ilk deill ; Pa. 

Fra Carleill throch Sandwich yat royll ſtede, 

Fra Douir our on to Sanct Beis hede; 

In Pykarte and Flandyrs he had beyne, 

All Normonde and Frans haill he had ſeyne 

A purfiwant till King Edward in wer, 

Bot he couth neuir gar hym hys armys ber; 

Off gret ſtatur, and fum part gray was he, 

Ye Ingliſmen cald hym Vot Grymmyſbe. ITE 

To Wallace come, and into Kyle hym fand, 310 

He tauld hym haill ye tithings of Ingland. | 

Yai turnyt bys nayme, fra tym yai hym knew, 
„5 1 
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And cald bym Jop, of Ingen be mai. bret 


In all hys'tyme gud ſervice in hym fand, 
| Gaiff hym to ber ye armes of Scotland, 1 
Wallace agayne in Cliddiſdaill ſone raid | 


And hys power ſemblyt withowtyn baid, 

He gart cummand, quha yat hys peſs wald tak, |, 
A fre remyt he ſuld ger to yaim mak, | 

For all kyn deid yat yai had doyne beforn. ' 320 


Ye Perſyeis Peeſs and Schyr Ranalds was worn. 


Feill till hym drew yat bauldly durſt abyde, 
Off Wallace kyn, fra mony diuerſs ſyde. 


| Schyr Ranald yan ſend hym hys power haill, . 


Hymſelf durſt nocht be knawyn in battail! 325 
Agayne Sothroune, for he had maid a band, 7 


Lang tyme befor, to hald off yaim hys land. 
Adam Wallace paſt out off Ricardtoune, 


And Robert Boyd, with gud men off renoune. 


Off Cunyngayme and Kille come men off waill, 330 
To Laynrik ſocht, on horſs a thoufand haill. 


Schyr Jhon ye Grayme, and hys gud chewälre, 


Schyr Jhon of Tynto, with men yat he mycht be, 
Gud Awchinlek, yat Wallace uncle was, 


Mony trew Scott with yat Cheyftane couth paſs, 335 
Thre thouſand haill of likly men in wer, > 
And feile in fute quhilk wantyt horſs and ger. 


Ye tyme be yis was cummand apon hand; 
Ye awfull oft, with Edwarde off Ingland, 


To Beggar come, with fexte thouſand men, 340 
In wer weds yat cruell war to ken. 7 
* Yai planytyt yar feild with tents and pailzonis, 
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Quhar claryouns blew full mony mychty ſonis, 
Plenyſt yat place with gud wittaill yp 
In carts brocht yair purwiance dewine. 

Ye awfull Kjng\pert toes eee bi didinhil | 
Gaiff yaim cummand, in all ye haiſt yai mocht, 
To charge Wallace, yat he ſuld come; hym till, 
Without promyſs,. and put hym in hys will; 
Becaus we wait he is a gentill man, 

Cum in my grace, and I fall {aiff.bym yan ; 

As for hys lyff I will upon me tak; | 

And eftir yis, gyff he couth ſeruice mak, 


* 
* 
0 
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He fall haiff wage yat may hym weill ſuffice. - - 


Vat rebald wenys, for he has done ſuppriſs 
To my pepill oft upon awentur, 

Agaynes me he may nocht lang endur. 

To yis proffyr gainſtandand giff he be, 

Her I awow he fall be hangyt hye. 

A zong ſquier was broyir off Schyr Hew, ' 
He thocht he wald dyſgyfit to perſew, 
Wallace to ſe yat tuk ſa hie a part, 

Borne ſyftirs fone he was to King Edwart. 

A cot off armes he tuk on hym but baid, 
With ye harrolds full priwale he raid 

To Tinto hill withowtyn refidens, | 
Quhar Wallace lay with hys folk, at defens. 
A likly oft, as of ſa few, yai fand; | 
Till hym yai ſocht, and wald na langar ſtand. 
Gyff yow be he yat rewllis all this thing, 


Credence we haiff brocht fra our worthi King. 
Yan Wallace gart thre knychts till hym call, 
| => 


* 


. 
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Sync red ye wryt in preſens of yaiin all. 
To yaim he ſaid, anſuer ye ſall nocht craiff, 
Be wryt or word, quhilk likis yow beſt till haiff. 375 | 


ö 


In wryt, yai ſaid, it war ye liklyaft ; 

Tan Wallace yus began to dyt in haſt. 

« Vo. reyffar king chargis me throw caſs, 
« Vat I ſuld cum, and put me in yi grace; 
« Gyff I gaynſtand, you hechtis till hyng me, 380 
&« I wow to God, and euir I may tak ze, | 

« Yow fall be hangyt, ane exempill to geiff, 

« To kings off reyſt, als lang as I may leiff. 

« Yow proffers me yi wage for till 

«1 ze defy, yi power and all ye laiff  * 385 
6 Tat helpis ze her, off yi fals natioune, | 

« Will God zow fall be put off yis regioune, 

* Or de yarfor, contrar yocht you had fuorn, 

« Yow fall us ſe or nyne hours to morn, 

« Battaill to gyff, magre off all yi kyn, 090 
4“ For falſly yow fekis our rewme to wyn.“ 

Vis wryt he gaiff to ye harrolds but mar, 

And gud reward he gart delyuer yaim yar. 

Bot Jop knew weyll ye ſquier zong Sir Hew, 

And tald Wallace, for he was euir trew; _ 395 
Yan he cummand, yat yai ſuld fone yaim tak, 
Hymſelf began a fayr cuſyng to mak. | 

Squier, he ſaid, ſen zow has fenzeit armys, 

On ye all fall ye fyrſt part of yair harmys, 

Sampill to geyff till all yi fals natioune. 400 
Apon ye hill he gert yaim ſet hym doune, W 
Straik off hys heid, or yai wald forthyr go. 


j 
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To ye harrold ſaid ſyne withoutyn ho, . 
For yow art falſs till armys and maynſuorn 
Throuch yi chekks yi tang fall be out ſchorn. 405 
Quhen yat was doyn, yan to ye thrid ſaid he, 

Armys to juge yow fall neuir graithly ſe. 


He gert a ſmyth, with bys turkas ryght yar, 


Pow owt hys eyne, ſyne gaiff yaim leiff to far. 
To zour fals king yi falow fall zow leid, 410 
With my anſuer turſs hym hys newois heid, * 
Yus far I drede ye king, and all hys boſt. 

Hys dum falow led hym on to yair oft. | 
Quhen King Edwarde hys harrolds yus has ſeyne, 

In propyr ire he wox ner wode for teyne, 415 
Yat he nocht wyſt on quhat wyſs hym to wrek, 


For ſorow almaiſt a word he mycht nocht ſpek. 


A lang quhill he ſtud wrythand in a rage, 
On loud he ſaid, yis is a fell owtrage, . 
vis deid to Scotts full der it ſall be bocht; 420 
Sa diſpitefull in warld was neuir wrocht. 
Off yis regioune I think nocht for to gang, 
Quhill tyme yat I fall ſe yat rybald hang. 
Latt I bym yus intill hys ſorow duell 
Off ye gud Scotts ſchortlye I will zow tell, 42s 
Furth fra hys men yat Wallace rakit rycht, | 
Till hym he tald Schyr Jhon Tynto ye knycht, 

And leit hym witt, to weſy hymſelf wald ga 

Ye Inglis oft, and bad hym tell na ma, | 
Quhateuir yai ſperyt, quhill yat he come agayne, 43 
Wallace dyſgyſit yus bownyt our ye playne. 
Betwix Cultir and Biggar as he paſt, 


— 


He 


— 


Do, tary nocht, it is ſuth I yow ſay. 
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He was war quhar a werk man come faſt, 


Dryfande a mere, and pychars he had to ſelk | - 
Gud freind, he ſaid, in trewth will yow me tell, 435 | 
With yis chaffar quhar paſſis yow treuly. 
Till ony, ſchyr, quha likis for to by, 


It is my crafft, and I wald ſell yaim faynes . 
I will yaim by, ſa God me faiff fra payne; 


Quhat pryce, latt her, I will tak yaim ilk ane. 440 
Bot half a mark, for fic pryſs haiff I tane. | 


Twenty ſhillings, Wallace ſaid, zow fall haiff; 

J will haiff mar, pychars and all ye laiff; 

Yi gowne and hoiſs in haiſt you put off ſyne, 6 
And mak a change, for I fall geyff yow meyne, 445 
And yi ald hud, becauſs it is thred bar. N 
Ye man wend weyll he had ſcornyt hym yar. 5 


Ye man keſt off hys febill weid off gray, 


And Wallace hys, and payit filuer in hand. _ 456 


Paſs on, he ſaid, yow art a proud merchand. 
Ye goune and hoiſs in clay yat claggat Was, e 
Ye hude hecklyt, and maid hym for to paſs. 

Ye quhipe he tuk, ſyne furth ye mar can call, 


Atour a bray ye omaſt pot ger fall, I > | 


Brak on ye ground. Ye man leuch at hys fair, 
Bot you bewar, yow tynis off yi chaffair. 
Ye ſone be yan was paſſit out of ſicht, | 
Ye day ourwent, and cummyn was ye nycht. 8 


Amang Sothroune full beſely he paſt, 460 
On oythir ſyde his eyne he gan to caſt, OSS > 


Quhar lords lay, and had yair lugyng maid, 


vox vl. I Ling OF WALLACE, © „ 
Ze kings palzone quharon ye libards baid, - - 
Spyand full faſt, -quhar awaill ſuld be, 

And couth weyll luk and wynk, with ye ta e. 463 
Sum ſcornyt hym, ſum gleid carll cald hym yar, 
Agrewit yai war for yair harrolds mysfayr. 

Sum ſperd at hym-quhow ſald off ye beſt. 

For fourty pens, he ſaid quhill yai may left. 

Sum brak a pott, ſum pyrlyt at hys e. | 470 
Wallace fled owt, and prewele leit yaim be. 

On till hys oſt agayne he paſt full rycht. 

Hys men be yan had tane Tynto ye knycht, 

Schyr Jhon ye Grayme gert bynd hym wondyr faſt, 
For he wyſt weill he was with Wallace laſt. 475 
Sum bad byrn hym, ſum hyng hym in a cord, 

Yai ſuowr yat he had diſſawit yair lord. p 
Wallace be yis was entryt yaim amang, - _ 

Till hym he zeid, and wald nocht tary lang; 

Syne he gert louſs hym off yai bands new, 480 
And ſaid, he was bathe ſuffer, wyſs and trew. 

To ſoup fone yai bownd but mar abaid, | 

He tald to yaim quhat market he had maid, . 

And how yat he ye Sothroune ſaw full weill, 

Schyr Jhon ye Grayme diſpleſſit was ſum deill, 48s 
And faid till hym, nucht Chyftanelik it was, 

Throw wilfulnes, in fic perell to paſs. 

Wallace anſuerd, or we wyn Scotland fre, 

Bathe ze and I in mor perell man be, 
And mony oyir, ye quhilk full worthi is. 490 
Now off a thing we do ſum part amiſs, 

A litill lepe I wald fayne yat we had, 


With 
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With zon men ſyne luk how we may us glaid. 
Ye worthy Scotts tuk gud reft quhill ner day, 


Yan raiſs yai up, till ray ſone ordand yai, 495 


Fe hill yai left, and till a playne is gayne, 

Wallace hymſelf ye evangard he has tayne; 
With hym was Boyd and Auchinlek but dreid, 
With a thouſand off worthi men in weld. == 

Als mony ſyne in ye mydwart put he, $00 

Schyr Jhon ye Grayme he gert yair ledar be; 

With hym Adam zong lerd off Nicardtoune, 

And Summerweill a ſquier off renoune. 

The thrid thouſand in rerward he dycht, 

Till Waltir gaiff off Newbyggyng ye knycht, es 

With hym Tynto yat douchty was in deid, | / 

And Dawi ſon off Schyr Waltir to leid. Z 

Behynd yaim ner ye fute men gert he be, 

And bad yaim byd, quhill yai yair tyme mycht ſe; | 


f 


Ze want wappynys and harnes in yis tyde, 310 


Le fyrſt cowntir ze may nocht weill abyde. 

Wallace gart ſone ye chyftannis till hym call, 

Vis charg he gaiff, for chance yat mycht befall, 

Till tak no heid to ger, nor off pylage, | 

For yai will fle as wod men i in: rape; ' 515 
Wyne fyrſt ye men, ye gud ſyne ze may haiff, 

Yan tak na tent off cowatyſs to craiff. | 

Throw cowatyſs ſum loſs's gud and lyff, 

I cummand yo forber fic in our ſtryff; 


un yat yow ſaiff na lord, capteyne, or knycht, 520 


For wyrſchipe wyrk, and for our eldrs rycht. - 
God blyſs us, may we in fic wiage 
5 . 


Put 


ut 
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Put yir falſs folk out off our heretage. 

Yan yai inclynd all with a gudly will, . 
Hys playne cummand yai hecht for to fullfill. 523 
On ye gret oft yir partice faſt can draw. 
Cummand to yaim, out off ye ſouth, yai ſaw 
Thre hundreth men intill yair armour cler, 

Ye gayneſt way to yaim approchyt ner. " 
Wallace faid ſone, yai war na Ingliſmen, 530 
For by yis oft yai zeits weyll yai ken. 

Thom Halyday yai men he gydyt rycht, 

Off Aunadardaill he hadiyaim led yat nycht; 

Hys twa gud ſonnes, Wallace and Rudyrfurd. 
Wallace was blyth fra he had hard yair wourd, 635 
So was ye laiff off hys gud chewalry. 


Jardin yar come intill yar cumpany, 


And Kyrkpatryk befor in Eſdaill was, 
A weyng yai war in Wallace oft to paſs. | 
Ye Inglis wach yat nycht had beyne on ſteir, _—_ 
Drew to yair oft rycht as ye day can per. 

Wallace knew weill, for he befor had ſeyne, 

Ye kings palzone, quhar it was buſkyt beyne. 

Yan with rych horſs ye Scotts befor yaim raid, 
Ye fyrſt counter ſa gret abayſing maid, GEES, 
Yat all ye oft was ſtonyſt of yat ſycht, 

Full mony ane derfly to dede was dycht; 

Feill off yaim was as yan out off aray, 

Ye mar haiſty and awfull was ye fray. | 
Ye noyis ruſchit throcht ſtraikis yat yai dang. 7358 
Ye rewmour raiſs ſo rudly yaim amang , T3, 

Yat all ye oft, was.yan in pant to fl. e e 
Vor. I. „ _- 
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Ve felloune fray all raſſyt was about, 


Quhameuir yai hyt, na harnes e ſtint, 
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Ye wyſs lords, 'fra yai ye perell ſe, 


15 


And how yar king ſtud in ſa mekill dout, 333 
Till hys palzone, how many thouſand ſocht, | 


Hym to reſkew be ony way yai mocht. 


Ye Erle of Kent yat nycht had walkand beyne, - 
With fyfe thouſand men in armour cleyne ; 
About ye king full ſodanly yai gang, | - 560 
And traiſts weyll ye failze was rycht ſtrang. 


All Wallace folk in ryſs off wer was gud, 


Into ye ſtour yan lychtyt quhar yai 10 
Fra yai on fute ſemblyt with ſuerds dynt; 5-406, 
Off manheid yai in harts cruell was, #4 4 
Yai thocht to wyn, or neuir ynce to paſs; 3 

Feill Ingliſmen befor ye king yai flew. 


: Schyr Jhon ye Grayme come with hys power new, 


Amang ye oft, with ye midwart he rad. 570 
Gret martyrdome on Sothroune men yai maid. 7 FORE 


Ve rerward yan ſet on ſa hardely, 


With Newbyggyn, and all ye chewalry ; 

Palzone rapys yai cuttyt into ſowndyr, 
Borne to ye ground, and mony ſwourn owndir. 575 
Ye fute men come, ye quhilk 1 ſpak off ayr, _— 


On frayit folk ſet ſtrakis ſad and ſayr; 


Yocht yai befor wantyt baith horſs and ger, 

Anewch yai gat, quhat vai wald weill to wer. 

Ye Scotts power yan all togyddir war, $580 
Ye kings palzone brymly doun yai bar. ; 
Ye Erle of Kent, with a gud ar in hand, | 
Into 


Into ye ſtour full ſtoutly couth he ftand 
Befor ye king, makand full gret debait, : 
Quha beſt did yan, he had ye heaft ſtait 385 
Ye felloune ftour ſo ſtalwart was and ſtrang, 
Yarto contened marwalufly and lang. 
Wallace hym ſaw, full ſadly couth perſew, 
And at a ſtraik ye chaff Chyfteyne'he flew. "Wi 
Ye Sothroune fled faſt, and durſt nocht byde, 390 
Horſſit yair king and off ye feild couth ryde, | 
Agaynis hys will, for he was laith to fle, 
Into yat tyme he thocht not for to de; | 
Off hys beſt men four thouſand yar was dede, 
Or he couth fynd to fle and leiff yat ſtede ; 595 
Twenty thouſand with hym fled in a ſtaill. 4 
Ye Scotts gat horſs, and folowit yat battaill, 
Throuch Cultir-hope; or tyme yai wan ye hycht 
Feill Sothroune folk was marryt in yair mycht, 
Slayne be ye gait as yair king fled away. 600 
Bath fair and brycht, and rycht cler was ye day, 
Ye ſone ryſſyn, ſchynand our hill and daill ; _ 
Yan Wallace keſt quhat was hys gretteſt waill. 
Ye fleand folk, yat off ye feild fyrſt paſt, 
Into yair king agayne releiffit faſt. _ 605 
Fra ayir ſyde ſo mony ſemblit yar, Kees. 
Yat Wallace wald lat folow yaim na mar; 
Befor he raid, gart hys folk turn agayne, 
Off Ingliſmen ſewyn thouſand yar was flayne. | 
Yan Wallace oft agayne to Beggar raid, 610 
Quhar Ingliſmen gret purwiance had . 
Ye jowalre, as it was yiddir led, 
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Palzons and all yai leiffit quhan yai-fled. 

Ye Scotts gat gold, gud ger, and oyir wage, 
Relewyt yai war, at partit yat pilage. 

To meit yai went, with mirthis and pleſance, 
Yai ſparyt nocht King Edwards purweance. 
With ſolace ſyne a litill ſleyp yai ta, £ 
A prewat wach he gart amang yai ga. 
Twa kuks fell, yair lyffs for to ſaiff, 

With dede corflys yat lay unputt in graiff; 
Quhen yai ſaw weill ye Scotts war at reſt, 
Out off ye feild to ſteill yaim thocht it beſt ; 
Full law yai crap, quhill yai war out off ſycht. 
Eftre ye oft ſyne ran in all yair mycht. 
Quhen yat ye Scotts had flepyt bot a quhill, 
Yan raifs yai up for Wallace dredyt gyll; _ 
He ſaid to yaim, ye Sothroune may perſew 
Agayne to us, for yai ar folks enew ; 
Quhar Ingliſmen prowiſioune maks in wer, 

It is full hard to do yaim mekill der; 

Om yis playne feild we will yaim nocht abyde, 
To ſum gud ftrenth my purpoſe is to ryde. 
Ye purwiance, yat left was in yat ſtede, 

To Rops Bog he gert ſerwands it lede, 

With ordinance at Sothroune broucht it yar, 
He with ye oſt to Dawis ſchaw can far, 
And yar ramaynede a gret ſpace off ye day. 
Off Ingliſmen zeit ſumthing will I fay. ; 


- As King Edwarde throuch Cultir Hoppis focht, 


Quhen he perſawit ye Scotts folowed nocht, 
In Jhonys Greyne he gert ye oft ly ſtill; 
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Feill fleand folk aſſemblyt ſone hym till. 

Quhen yai war met, ye king ner worth is mad, 

For hys der kyn yat he yar loſſyt had; - 648 

Hys twa eymes into ye feild was layne, 

Hys ſecund ſon yat mekill was off mayne. 

Hys broyir Hew was kelyt yar full cald, 

Ye Erle of Kent, yat cruell Baroune bald, 75 

With gret worſchipe tuk ded befor ye king, _ 650' 

For hym he mournyt, als lang as he mycht rynge 

At yis ſemblay as yai in forow ſtand, _ 

Ye twa kukis come ſoon in at hys hand,. 

And tald to hym how yai eſchapyt war, 7 

Ye Scotts all as ſwyne lyes drunkyn yar, 65 

Off our wycht wyne ze gert us yidder led,, _ © 

Full weyll we may be wengyt off yair ded ;; 

Upon our lywis, it is ſuth yat we tell, | 

| Raturne agayne, ze ſall fynd yaim yowrſell.. 

He blamyt yaim, and ſaid, na witt it Was, 660 

Vat he agayne for fic a taill ſud paſs; 3 

Yair Cheyftane is rycht marwelus in wer, 

Fra fic perell he can full weyll yaim ber; 

To ſek hym mar as now I will nocht ryde, 

Our meit is loſt, yarfor we may nocht byde. 665 

Ve hardy Duk off Longcaſtell and Lord, 8 

Sowerane, he ſaid, till our counſaill accord; | x 

Giff yis be trew, ze haiff ye mar awaill, 

We may yaim wyn, and mak bot lycht trawaill 1 

War zone folk dede, quha may agayne us ſtand, 679: 

Yan neid we nocht for meit to leiff ye land. 

Ye king anſuerd, I will nocht rid agayne, + 
M3 | „ 


* 


9 K 
3 j 4 
» g XY 


| Ye fers Sothroune ſone paſſyt to yat place; 
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As at yis tyme my purpoſs i is in 9 


Te Dunk ſaid, giff ye contrar mycht be, 


To mowff zow mor it affers nocht for me, 675 
Commaund power agayne with me to wend, 


 AndI off yis fall ſe a finaill end. 


Ten thouſand haill he chargyt for to ryde. 40 
Her in yis ftrenth all nycht I fall yo] byde, 

We may get meitt off beſtiall in yis land, 680 
Gud drynk as now we can nocht bryng to hand. 
Off Weſtmorland ye lord had met hym yar, 

On with ye Duk he graithit hym to fair; 

At ye Fyrſt ſtraik with yaim he had n t beyne, 

With hym he led a thouſand weill befeyne. 685 
A Pykart Lord was with a thoufand bowne, | 
Off King Edwarde he kepyt Calyſs toune. | 
Vis twelff thouſand on to ye feild can fair, 

Ye twa captaynis ſone met yaim at Beggair, 

With ye haill ſtuff off Roxburch and Berwike, 690 
Schyr Rawff Gray ſaw at yai war Sotheroune lyke, 
Out off ye ſouth approchyt to yair ſycht, 


He knew full weill with yaim it was nocht rycht. 
Amer Wallange with hys power come als, 
King Edwards man a tyrand knycht and fals. 8 5 


Quhen yai war mett yai fand nocht ells yar, - 
Bot dede corffs and yai war ſpulviet bar; 

Yan marueld yai qahar at ye Scotts fuld be, 

Off yaim about perance yai couth not ſe; 

Bot ſpyis yaim tald, yat come with Schyr Amer ; 700 
In Dawis Schaw yai faw yaim mak repair. 


Upon 


BoOk VEJ LIFE OF WALLACE.” 139 

Ye wach was war, and tald to Wallace; 

He warnyſt ye oſt out off yat toune to ryde, 
| In Joppis Bog he purpoſt for to byde. ' 705 
A litill ſchaw upon ye ta ſyde was, ;ö | 
Yat men on fute mycht off ye Bog out paſs. 
Yar horſs yai loſt into yat litill hauld. ! 
On fute yai thocht ye moſs yat yai ſuld hauld. 
Ye Inglis oft had weill yair paſſage ſeyne, 710 
And folowed faſt with cruel men and keyne; | 
Yai trewit yat Bog mycht mak yaim litill waill, 
Growyn owr with reyſs, and all ye fward was haill. 
On yaim to ryd yai ordand in gret ire, ' 
Off ye formeſt a thouſand in ye myre, : "FBS 
Off horſs with men, was plungyt in ye depe. 
Ye Scottſmen tuk off yair cummyng gud kepe, 
Upon yaim ſet with ſtraikis fad and far, 
Zeid nane away off all yatientryt yar; 
Lycht men on fute upon yaim derfly dang, 720 
Feill undyr horſs was ſmoryt in yat thrang, 
Stampyt in moſs, and with rud horſs ourgayne. 
Ye worthi Scotts ye dry land yan has tayne, 
Apon ye laiff fechtand full wondyr faſt, 
And mony groyme yai maid full far agaſt. 725 
Yan Ingliſmen, yat beſy was in wer, - 
Aſſailzeit far yaim fra ye moſs to ber, 
On ayir ſyd ; bot yan it was no but, 
Ye ſtrenth yai hald rycht awfully on fut, 
Tilt men and horſs gaiff mony greuous wound, 730 
Feyll to ye dede yai ſtrekit in yat ſtound. 
Ye Pykart Lord affailzeit ſcharply yar, 


Upon 
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Upon ye Grayme, with ſtraikis ſad and ſar. 
Schyr Jhone ye Grayme, with a ſtiff ſuerd of ſteill, 
Hys brycht byrneis he perſyt euir ilk deill, 735 | 
Throch all ye ſtuff, and ſtekit hym in yat ſted, | 
us off hys dynt ye bald Pykart is ded. 
Ye Inglis oft tuk playne purpoſs to fle. 
In yar turnyng ye Scotts gart mony de. 
Wallace wald fayne at ye Wallang haiff beyne, 
Off Weſtmorland ye Lord was yaim betweyne, 
Wallace on hym he ſet ane awfull dynt, 
Throch baſnet ſtuff, yat na ſteill mycht it ſtynt, 
Derfly to dede he left hym in yat place, | 
Ye fals knycht yus eſchapyt throuch yis cace. 745 
And Robert Boyd has with a captayne mett 
Off Berwik, yan a ſad ſtraik on hym ſett , 
Awkwart ye crag, and kerwit ye piſſane, 
Throuch all hys weid, in ſondyr ſtraik ye bane. 
Feill horſſyt men fled faſt and durſt nocht byde, 750 
Raboytyt ewill on to yar king yat tyde. 
Ye Duk hym tald off all yair jornay haill, 
Hys hert for ire bolnyt for byttir baill; 
Haill he hecht he ſuld neuir London ſe, 
On Wallace deid quhar he rewengyt be, 735 
Or loſs hys men agayne as he did ar; | 
Yus ſocht he ſouth with gret ſorow and vor 
At ye Birkhill a litill tary maid, © - 
Syne throuch ye land but reſt our Sulway raid; 
Fe Scotts oft a nycht ramanyt ſtill, © 23-0 
Apon ye morn yai ſpoilziet, with gud will, 
Ye dede corſſis, fyne couth to Braidwode fayr, 


At 


5 


At 
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At a cunſaill thre dayis ſoiornyt yar; 

At foreſt kyrk a metyng ordand he, 

Yai cheſd Wallace Scotts wardand to be, 
Traiſtand he ſuld yair paynfull forow ceſs. 
He reſawyt all yat wald cum till hys peſs. 


» 
- 
* 


* 
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Schyr Wilzham come yat Lord off Douglas was, 


Forſuk Edwarde, at Wallace peſs can aſs; 

In yair thrillage he wald na langar be, 

Trewbut befor till Ingland payit he; 

In contrar Scotts with yaim he neuir raid, 

For bettir cher Wallace yarfor hym maid. 

Yus tretyt he, and cheryſt wondyr fayr, 

Trew Scotts men yat fewte maid hym yar, 

And gaiff gretly feill guds at he wan, 

He warndit nocht till na gud Scottſman. 

Quha wald rebell, and gang contrar ye rycht, 

He punyſt ſar, war he ſquier;or knycht. 

Yus marwaluſly gud Wallace tuk on hand 

Lykly he was, rycht fayr and weill farrand, - 

Manly and ſtout, and yarto rycht liberall, 

Pleſand and wyſs in all gud gouernall. 

To ſla, forſuth, Sothroune he ſparyt nocht; 

Till Scotts men full gret profit he wrocht. 

Into ye ſouth ſone eftir paſſit he, 

As hym thocht beſt he rewllyt yat cuntre. 

Schirrais he maid yat cruell was to ken, 

And Captayne als off wiſs trew Scotts men. 

Fra Gamlis Peth ye land obeyt hym haill, 

To Ur wattir, bath ftrenth, foreſt and daill, 

Agaynys hym in Galloway-houfe was nayne, 
QC i 
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Except Wigtoune, byggyt off lyme and ſtayne z ' 
Vat Captayne hard ye reullis off Wallace, v6} 
Away be ſey, he ſtaw, out off yat place, - 795 8 
Lewyt all waiſt, and couth in Ingland wend; . 
Bot Wallace ſone a kepar till it ſend, 

A gud ſquier and to nayme he was cald, | - / 
Adam Gordon, as ye ſtorie me tald. 

A ftrenth yar was on ye wattir of Cre, e 
Within a rock, rycht ſtalwart wrocht off tre; 

A gait befor, mycht no man to it wyn 

But ye conſent off yaim yat duelt within; 

On ye bak ſyd a rock and wattir was; ; | 
A trait entre forſuth it was to paſs. og 
To weſy it Wallace hymſelff ſone went, N 4. 
Fra he it ſaw, he keſt in hys entent; 

To wyn yat hauld he has choſyne a gait, 

Lat yai within ſuld mak litill debait. N 
Hys power haill he gert byd out off ſycht, 810 
Bot thre with hym quhill tyme yat it was nycht ; 
Yan tuk he twa, .quhen yat ye nycht was dym, 
Stewyn off Irland, and Kerle yat couth clyme, - 

Ye wattir under, and clame ye rock ſo ftrang, 

Yus entrit yai ye Sothroune men amang. 1 4 815 
Ye wach befor tuk na tent to yat ſyd. - | 
Vir thre in feir ſone to ye port yai glyd. 
Gud Wallace yan ſtraik ye portar hymſell, 
Dede our ye rock into ye dyk he fell, 
Leit doune ye brig; and blew hys horn on hycht. $40 
Ye buſchment brak, and come in all yair mycht, 
At yair awne will ſone entryt in yat place, 


* 


Till 


— 
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Till Ingliſmen yai did full litilt graces 
Sexty yai ſlew, in yat hald was no ma, D 
Bot ane auld preiſt, and ſempill wemen twa. 823 
Gret purweance was in yat rock to ſpend. | : 
Wallace baid ſtill quhill it was at ane end, 
Brak doune ye ſtrenth, bath bryg, and bulwark all, 
Out owr ye rock yai gart ye temyr fall, 
Undid ye gait, and wald na langar byde, 830 
In Carrik ſyne yai bownyt yaim'to ryde, | 
Haiſtyt yaim nocht, bot ſobyrly couth fayr 
Till Towrnbery ; yat Captayne was off Ayr 
With Lord Perſye, to tak hys cunſaill haill.  ' _ 
Syne fyrd ye zett na ſuccour mycht awaillz; 335 
A preſt yar was, and gentill wemen within, 
Quhilk for ye fyr maid hiddewis noyis and din, 
Mercy, yai cryit, for hym yat deit on tre. - 
Wallace gert ſlaik ye fyr, and leit yaim be; 6 
To mak defens na ma was lewyt yar, 840 
He yaim cummand out off ye land to far, 
Spulzeit ye place, and ſpilt all yat yai mocht, 
Apon ye morn in Cumno ſome yai ſocht; 
To Laynryk ſyne, and ſett a tyme off Ayr, Ny 
Myſdours feill he gert be punyſt yar. ++ 
To gud trew men he gaiff full mekill wage, #8 
Hys broyir ſone put to hys heretage. | 
To ye blak crag in Cumno paſt agayne, 
Hys houſhald ſet with men off mekill mayne. 
Thre monethis yar he duellyt in gud reſt, 830 
Suttell Sothroune fand weill it was ye beſt, — + 
Tre wis to tak, for till enchew a chans,. _ 


— 
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To furyir yis yai ſend for Knycht Wallans; 


r ” 


Bothwell yat tratour kepyt ſtill, 


And Ayr all haill was at ye Perſyes wil, 353 


Ye Byſchope Beik in Glaſkow duellyt yar, 

Throch gret ſupple off ye Captayne off Ayr. 

Erle off Stamffurd, was Chanſlar off Ingland, „ 

With Schyr Amar yis trawaill tuk on hand, TY 

To procur peſs be ony maner off cace; {£0 +3 1 
A ſaiff condyt yai purcheſt off Wallace. FSR 

In Ruglen kyrk ye traiſt yan haiff yai ſet, 

A promes maid to meit Wallace but let. 

Ye day off yis approchyt wondyr faſt, 


Ye gret Chanſlar and Amar yidder paſt ; | 865 


Syne Wallace come, and hys men weill beſeyne, 
With hym fyfty arayit all in greyne; 7 

Ilk ane off yaim a bow and arrowis bar, 

And lang ſuerds, ye quhilk full ſcharply ſchar. | 
Into ye kyrk he gert a preyſt reweſs, - 859 
With hymyll mynd, rycht mekly, hard a meſs; 
Syne up he raiſs and till an alter went, 

And hys gud men full craell off entent. 

In ir he grew ye traitour quhen he ſaw z 


* 


* 


Ye Ingliſmen off hys face ſtud gret aw. - 875 


Witt rewllyt hym, yat he did no owtrage. F 
Ye Erle beheld faſt till hys hie curage, 1 
Forthocht ſum part yat he come to yat place, 
Gretlye abayſit for ye vult off hys face. 


Schyr Amer ſaid, yis ſpech yow muſt begyne, p 880 


He will nocht bow to na part off yi kyne, 
Sufferyt ze ar, I trow ze may ſpek weill, 


For 


For all Ingland he will nocht brek a deill 
Hys ſaiff cundyt, or quhar he makis a band, 
Ye Chanſlar yan approfferit hym hys hand. 
Wallace ſtud ſtill and couth na hands ta, 
Frendſchipe to yaim na liknes wald he ma. 
Schyr Amar faid, Wallace, ze undirſtand, 
Lis is a Lord, and Chanſlar off Ingland, 

To ſaluſs hym ze may be propyr ſkill. 

With ſchort awiſs he maid anſuer hym till, 
Sic ſaluſyng joyſs till Ingliſmen, 5 

Sa fall he haiff, quhar euir I may hym ken 
At my power, to God I mak a wow, 

Out off Souerance giff I had hym now; 

Bot for yi lyff, and all hys land fo braid, 

I will nocht brek yis promeſs yat is maid ; 

I had buir at my awne will haiff ze, 
Without condyt, yat mycht wrokyne be 

Off yi fals deid, yow dois in yis regioune, 
Yan off pur gold a kings ranſoune ; 

Bot for my band as now I will lat be. 
Chanſlar ſchaw furth quhat ze deſyr off me. 
Ye Chanſlar ſaid, ye maiſt cauſs off yis thing; 
To procur peſs I am ſend fra our King, 9035 
With ye gret ſeill, and woice off hys parliament, 
Quhat I bynd her our barnage fall conſent. 

Wallace anſuerd, our litill mynds we haiff, 

Syne off our rycht ze occupy ye laiff, 
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Quyt cleyme our land and we fall nocht deny. 910 


Ye Chanſlar ſaid, off na fic chargs haiff I; 


We will gyff gold, or our purpoſs ſuld faill. 
Vol. L „ 5 
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Yan Wallace ſaid, in waiſt is yat trawaill, 8 
Be fauour gold we aſk nayne off your kyn, 2 
In wer off yow we tak yat we may wyn. 915 
Abaiſſid he was to mak anſuer agayne. * oY 
Wallace ſaid, ſchyr, we jangill nocht in wayne, 
My cunſaill gyffs, I will na fabill mak, 


nm 


As for a zer, a finaill peſs to takz * N 
Not for myſelff, yat I bynd to your ſeill, 920 
1 can nocht trew yat euir ze will be leill. 
Bot for pur folk gretlye has beyne ſuppreſſyt, : — 


1 will tak peſs, till further we be awiſyt. 
Yan band yai yus, yar ſuld be no debait, 


Caſtell and toune ſuld ſtand in yat ilk ſtat, 92g 
Fra yat day furth, quhill a zer war at end; 5 
 Sellyt yis peſs, and tuk yair leyff to wend. = 
Wallace fra ynce paſſit into ye weſt, 41. 
Maid playne repair quhar ſo bym lykit belt; MY | 
Zet far he dred or yai ſuld hym diffaiff. al 4 


Yis Endentour to Schyr Ranald he gaiff, 
Hys der uncle, quhar it mycht kepyt be, 
In Cumno * till hys duellyng went he. 1 
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